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“The Chaldean Story 
of the Flood” 


Dug Up From the Ruins of Ancient Chaldea 


O YOU KNOW that the Ancient Chaldean story of the Flood 
is the same in every detail as Moses’ account in Genesis— 
and that it was written thousands of years before his 
version appeared? Hardly one in a thousand even knows 
of this startling fact. DO YOU? But it is one of the 
many thousand curiously interesting accounts in 


The Library of 
Original Sources 


just recently available to the general public. Formerly this remarkable 
Library was only sold by subscription, but by taking over the 
entire unsold edition from the publishers we secured it at a 
very great reduction. ‘Therefore we are able to offer the remain- 
ing sets to Collier's readers at 


AnExtraordinary Bargain 























Send us the attached coupon at once, and we will tell you how to get the Li- 
brary on easy monthly payments, and mail you FREE a book of rare documents. 
Remember there are only a limited number of sets, so act quickly. Mail the Cou- 
pon NOW. You assume no obligation. No salesman will call. The book is FREE. 


OVER 100 RESEARCH SPECIALISTS spent 10 years gathering the contents of this great work. 


Ancient and remote and forgotten civilizations in all parts of the globe were uncovered and age- 
buried hieroglyphics on monuments, tablets, sun-baked bricks and palimpsests yielded their secrets; untiring workers 
ransacked the hidden literature of every age, ancient, mediaeval and modern, to find the “original documents”’ that 


shaped the civilization and influenced the thought and life of the world. 
You'll be amazed at the wealth of information this unique library contains. 


thought of before. 


DO YOU KNOW that 


the old Egyptians, 5000 years 
B. C., had a Bible which they 
called the ‘* Book of the Dead’’? 

Do you know that the As- 
syrian sacred literature gives 
the story of the Creation ?— 
Do you know that books and newspapers 
were printed in Asia thousands of years 
before printing was invented by Guten- 
berg ?>— Did YOU ever read Columbus’ 
personal log of his great voyage—filed 
with strange happenings and ominous 
forebodings ?—-Do you know that there 


in Medizwval England a great 


occurred 

Socialistic protest—the first of its kind 
ever known?—Do you know by what 
unique process Harvey demonstrated 
that the blood does not stand still in 


the veins, as evervone then thought? 
Do you know who Machiavelli was, 


or what world-famous treatise he wrote? 


YOU’LL FIND THEM ALL— 


and thousands of others equal- 
ly as curious and important 
in The Library of Original 
kvery docu- 
L ment is in the exact 
% words of the original, trans- 
A lated; every contribution 
peente oa) took part; every 
Dept. S aD idea is in the 


Milwaukee, Wis. <)> words of the 
Send me the FREE 


Sources. 








is from the actual eye- 
witness or person who 
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Nothing like it has ever been attempted or 


THE 
LIBRA 
OF 
ORIGI 
SOURS 


ADVANC 
KNOWLE 
1650-16 


There are ten sumptuous, massive volumes, bound in rich, deep red 
Persian Morocco; full page illustrations, pure silk headbands, printed 
in large clear type on hand-made, pure white, antique finished paper 
with gold tops—a veritable triumph of the bookmaker’s art. 


THIS MARVELLOUS WORK is revolutionizing modern 


thought. It’s turning upside down old notions and ideas. 
It gives the authoritative, rock-bottom sources of our knowledge on ALL 
SUBJECTS OF HUMAN INTEREST from the earliest civilization down 
to today—the inside facts which the average person has never even heard 
of. Encyclopedias, histories, etc., merely tell you abous things—in The 
Library of Original Sources you get the ¢A/ngs themse/ves—the fountain 
heads of knowledge to which encyclopedia writers, historians, etc., have 
to go for ¢he/r information. Mail coupon NOW for complete particulars. 


JACK LONDON SAYS:—“/z és a whole library in itself. 


never could spare these books from my shelves.”’ 





I certainly 
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Weight on the fire truck is heavy—-pumps, hose, 
ladders and men—and speed is of utmost importance. 
Nothing can cause delay. The fire truck must be de- 
pendable. And the foundations of dependability are the 
axles and their bearings. 

Wheel bearings are the buffers that meet the intense 
shocks, stresses and vibration as the massive engine plunges 
over rough pavements in its dash to the fire. 

They must be better than good bearings, they must 
be the very best. Bearings that will carry tremendous 
loads, and in addition will meet the severe side-pressure 
when the heavy engine swings suddenly round a corner. 
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Out for Hard Service 


Clear the streets! 
Swing round corners! 
shortest road no matter how rough! 
full speed—get to the fire! 

Human life is at stake—and property— 
perhaps the whole town. 





THE TIMKEN ROLLER BEARING CO., CANTON, OHIO 
THE TIMKEN-DETROIT AXLE CO., DETROIT, MICH. 






Rush over 
Take the 


Put on 


The Timken Tapered Roller Bearing is the one bear- 
ing that meets and withstands dof these forces. ‘That is 
why practically all successful builders of fire apparatus have 
adopted Timken Bearings. 

The ponderous weight rests, too, on those bridges of 
heat-treated steel, the axles. 

Head on the Timken-Detroit Front Axle meets every shock and jolt. 


The gears of the Timken Jack-Shaft transmit the power of the huge engine 
full force to the chains that drive the rear wheels. 

Timken Radius Rods take the tremendous thrust between jack-shaft 
and rear axle. 
adjust itself to all unevenness of the road. ‘They supply compensation for 
every stress from every possible direction. 


‘Their swivel connections enable the plunging vehicle to 
I 











Give the Y oungsters 
Crisco Foods 





Crisco foods taste as good as they look and what is most 
important, they are digestible. 

Crisco cookies, doughnuts, gingerbread, etc., are good for children, 
because Crisco is a pure and absolutely all vegetable cooking fat. It is 
the cream of food oils, made possible by the discovery of the scientific 


ce ° 
Crisco Process.’’ 


It makes 
Crisco cake is as rich as the most expensive butter 


Crisco makes fried foods more delicious and wholesome. 
digestible pie crust. 
cake. 


Try Crisco in your favorite recipe. For shortening, use a little less than 
y 7 | L, 
you would of butter or lard and in cake making, cream it thoroughly. 


&) 


Use plenty for deep frying, for the same Crisco may be used over and over. 


New Cook Book Free This new book by Marion Harris Neil, Cookery Editor, Ladies’ Home 


Journal, gives 250 original recipes, is attractively illustrated, and tells many 
interesting and valuable facts about cooking and food products. It also tells the interesting story of Crisco’s 
discovery and manufacture. It is free. ‘There is also a quality edition of this book containing a total of 615 Neil 
Recipes and a Calendar of Dinners—365 menus of original and tasty meals. This book is bound in blue and 
gold cloth and is sent for five 2-cent stamps In writing for either, address Dept. P9, The Procter & 
Gamble Co., Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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Additional Crisco 
Facts 


Because Crisco has no taste of its own, 


the food is allowed to assert its true 
favor; fried foods have a new taste 
that is delightful 


Crisco takes proper frying tempera- 
ture without smoking up the kitchen. 
Your parlor knows nothing of your 
kitchen. 


Crisco does not take up rood flavors or 
odors. You can fry fish, then onions, 
then potatoes in the same Crisco, 
merely by straining out the food par- 
ticles after each frying. 


Crisco in place of butter in cookies, 
cakes, sc alloped dishes, etc., gives 
proper richness at much less expense 
Salt should be added when used in 
place of butter 


Bread and cake do not dry out as fast 
when Crisco is used, because Crisco 
is a// shortening. Butter contains one- 
fifth moisture, salt and curd 


Crisco digests readily at normal body 
temperature, 


ALQOon 
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ull Moose and Rattlesnakes 





By Peter Clark Macfarlane 


A’ PERSONALLY conducted 9 tuke him, but, seeing the futility of the attempt, stops and shouts: “Come and get it!” We go and we 


and stands laughing and waving his hand like a boy get it 
visit to the annual snake dance The man is Roosevelt Inspection of boudoirs comes next. Floor space 
of the Hopi Indians in the prehistoric The Colonel is nap out of the Grand Canton, back for twenty men, ample comforts of heavy fustian, 
from the Natural Bridge of Utah, from cougar shoot but walls and an atmosphere redolent of too many 
village of Walpi, on the top of an im- ing and four or five weeks in the wilds He shows pasts Why sleep in that when all outdoors is at 
: ave: = a P * a rawhide toughness. The tan of the desert is on him hand ? We lie down in long rows in the open 
pregnable rock Six hundred feet above He looks like a piece of it He, too, is all sand and Mleecy clouds with rain shadows in them play tide 
the floor of the Painted Desert and color. But he is eager to get a foot on the car step of und seek with a beautiful moon and some pale 
. ~ ae = ‘ — * civilization He wants to know the news—what i looking stars. There is talk of tarantulas, centipedes, 
eighty- ve miles from the rail oad. happening in Washington, in Mexico, and Albans ind such like torments A burro brays discordantly. 
OOT! Toot! People crowd round—men and women who have \ Governor snores, ditto A correspondent also, it 
At 5.45 in the morning the long Santa Fe met him, known him everywhere—and he places them is alleged, During the night some sleep is discov 
train creaks softly, considerate of sleepers, to all unhesitatingly He overflows with instant recol ered and many uncharted bones 
a stand at Flagstaff. The Governor of Ari lection: he bubbles opinion on Morning, and thoughts of 
zona and the warden of the penitentiary are beth every subject that flashes into d Vip =e Snake Race at dawn. We 
upon the platform to meet us. No cutting remarks conversation his allusion kick ourselves out, and others 
please, This is not eternal vigilance, but Arizona hos skips round the  world—it We hunt the trail that leads 
pitality, which gets up earlier and stays out as late leaps back and forth in Amer to the top of the rock. It is a 
us the kind we have at home ican history, it connects with stiff climb, but we do it in 
Honk! Honk! it whisper in a royal cabinet good time: and where the 
We are off. the Governor, the warden, the chaut or reenils the talk of a horse trail comes in we make 
feur, the interpreter, the photographer, and last, but hunter's camp fire. Standing out in the dim = gray light, 
not least in weight, the correspondent Our journes on the flat. with the sunset astride a white mare, a fig 
begins at sunrise through the cool pine uplands of the vylow upon his features, and ure, thick almost to squatti 
San Francisco mountains. It ends at sunset one hun the village of the voices of an ness When mounted, sitting 
(red miles away, under the foot of Walpi, on the fat undecipherable past towering motionless, surveying the pano 
edge of the blistering Painted Desert far above us, this strangel) ramic valley over which the 
Walpi is on a mesa about the shape of the sole of ; human man, so loved and volden shadows of the coming 
shoe. It rises sheer from the flat of the desert floor hated <> trusted and dawn begin to chase each 
Six hundred feet thick is the sole It i nota hil feared “0 honored by the other It is the Colonel! His 
it is a rock On its top is no sign of vegetation world, so full of the steam of face has a rapt look. Of what 
The wind for uncomputed centuries has blown the red-hot conviction, so full of is he thinking? Of Buffalo? 
least fleck of dust from its top And the rock is the warmth and frost of it Of Washington? Of Chicago. 
battlemented It looks like a huge fortifientior cisive personality, so charged or Milwaukee? It is obvious 
Three villages, so closely grown they look like one with the tingle and zest of the man has plenty to think 
crown the summit Walpi is the westernmost, neal ife. holds a remarkable re about 
e toe of e sol ception ule same female ion 
are ms ' org = bees ‘= The Inscrutable Rock 


The Desert Levee of the Bull Moose gned. slit zowns and breech 
iy A CIRCLE round the foot of the south side of elouts are ineluded In) =6othhis 


kK WAV ES il hand to Us, 
and, turning, leads the 


this acclivity, at intervals of from a quarter to desert levee Tt ends when way to the top, where 
half a mile, are small groups of buildings, stores one of his boys comes up, clad Y he leaves his horse and con 
missions, schools, and cottages, mostly built of the in denim jumper and ove tinues on foot The Snake 


stone and mud of the desert. and mostly roofed witl ills. takes him affectionately Race comes up over the toe of 


corrugated iron by the arm and leads him off the shoe: we are now near the 








Senator Hubbell, the Indian trader, who has mace to the room in the little school heel The top of this rock is 
y yyy iti; titi Y Yi 

himself our host, points to a long, one-story house vhere he will sleep to-night — : ——— rock, solid rock I must write 
half a mile further along the foot of the mesa, and What interests Is Thieost The tan of the desert is on him He looks it awnuin And the surface is 
tells us it is ours: that there they wi eat us and ihout our own quarters wher like a piece of it—all sand and color neven, as if it had cooled too 
sleep us.”’ Our party 1 broken here and reloaded we get to them is the kitclhe quick In the rock appear 
Some one else gets the Governor i his car and start nnd dining room in one, its furniture, a stove. a white trai some places more that foot in depth, worn 
to take him to his new quartet! ! t Mexican, an Indias i long, low pine table by the bare feet of centuries rhis rock reeks history, 

A man with a bulldog face and thick classe wit! two benches, improvised from planks on nail kegs but the history is mostly veiled. The obscuring curtain 
a red handkerchief about his throat, appears from a and FOOD!—plenty of it—the best that will stand trembled and rolled up in 1540 when Coronado heard 
mess room near He has heard that the Governe transportation to the desert But it is unprepared of these people and sent his lieutenant, Pedro de 
of Arizona is there, and hails hin But the Gov Darkness has fallen Phe only ight is the glare Tobar, to visit them Back of that the histor is 
ernor’s car has started up the sand hill: the sand i om the stove and one dim lantern ray We look it ealed, inscrutable as the rock How long have they 
sO soft the chauffeur dare t stop. and the Ge from outside, hungril The cooks move about it heen there? Nobody knows Bare feet were perhap 
eTnol hing it not at al himself hauled ft the inne dimness like chosts Something putter venring these enutters in the rock when Richard the 
helpl The man with the In og face : ! hot crease rhings metallic and hollow clatter o Lion-Hearted battling with Saladin for the Tloly 
e\ the ‘ ‘ ng table I dh ce comes to the door Sepulehe “ ips even when Charlemagne was weld 
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ing the loose hinges of his empire One of the snake 
But the ethnologists would rathet priests takes a 
Hout this, and the historians. They serpent in his 
think these people had not been here mouth—the snakes 
so very long when Coronado found are of several 
them kinds, but the ma- 

We, the United States, are trying jority are rattlers 
to educate these people in books 
We have cut the hair of their children: we have foreed 
the boys into trousers and girls into petticoats. But 
the people are almost unchanged 

This is a suffravette village, by the w iN The 
women own the property The women do the pro 
posing The bridegroom goes to live at the home of 
the bride: and if some day, coming home. he finds his 


saddle and bridle on the doorstep, that is his divorce 


He can do nothing but accept service and depart 

They are a nature folk, these Hopis, who dislike 
war and whose very name means peaceful people 
ro escape their enemies they fled to the desert and 
begged of this rock nothing but to be their home It 
sprouts nothing, grows nothing. Yonder is their gran 
{ The (lesert flavor . here and there the flocks of 
vouts and sheep: here and there the tiny unfenced 
spots sliced out from the wild by a stroke of the hoe. 
in which grow the peculiar little. thickly bunched 
short-stalked corn, the melons, and the beans, that are 
the life of the people on Gibraltat Many times upon 
ihe earest desert we have passed these little fields, no 
more than an acre or so in extent, lonely as cemeteries 
with only a scarecrow to guard them, and near which 
was human habitation The habitation is in this 
rectangular hive upon the rock. Out from here in the 
morning, into here at night. the Hopi Indian will run 
his twenty miles with less distress than the Harlem 
ite gets home on the El or in the Subway 

The Hopi'’s life depends very closely upon nature 
God send him a few drops of rain upon the desert! 
God bend a little to one side the down stabbing rays 
of the sun, and he asks no more! The clouds, the 
ightning, the thunder, the rain. these are the mani 
festations of nature which he takes to be the answers 


to his humble prayers 


Snake Race the Hopi Marathon 


HE Snake Race, the Snake Dance, and the eight 
davs of secret eremonina which precede them 
u have te ! with the worship of nature 


with the formulating of his petition to the ka-tci-nas 
the spirits within the earth. which are the only gods 
he knows 
But we have ne 1 Walpi now The toe of 
the rock is entire! aire, and 
just before we pass the ist of SN 
the houses we otice ; eister 
with tiv ng mitts ru 
of wider sti L i 
} Thi ‘ 
however! but y 
sHcred tute } 
nounced Kee The ‘ ' 
whictl we in woking ( 
Kiva f tiie Shake l’riest 
Orde L pon ! ght and 
ittle id ‘ s the K 
f the Anite e ©) ‘ | 
e dept f the Ante eK 
e the if initat 
; t T 
uv fr ' Tt ‘ 
j ‘ \\ ’ t 
L v | t} tr f 
. yiit . t = 
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Ye, YUM UMMM 
this droning depth a youth appears, naked to the The purification around the sheep corral, and scoot 
Waist, and calls out insolently to the passing specta ceremony which ing through the end of the peach 
tors: “Go away! Go away! took place on the orchard so swiftly we can hardly 
Colonel Roosevelt stands like the others, indignant other side of the realize these are men on foot The 
at this greeting “Go away!” growls the Indian, rock from the leader has guined the shadow of 
harsher still dance plaza was’ the rock, six hundred feet below 
The Colonel's small blue eyes dilate He transfixes most thorough und we can see him leaping up the 
the Indian with a glance trail, proudly, angle by angle, as 
“We are not looking in there.” he declares with his if the task were play Disappearing from sight for 
soft Southern rounding of r’s, at the same time point # moment, he suddenly dashes into view over the top 
ing to the opening in which the Indian stands: then of the toe He is a clouted nude: his skin is beau 
adds flatly and tifully bronzed: his legs are straight and slender: 
LLL ww atically: “You his waist is small; his chest swells gloriously. What 
Yj keep still!’ a torso! What a magnificent play of the muscles 
=Y The Indian stares His long black hair flows over his naked shoulders 
Z uw moment, sur and bounds at every springing step like a mass of 
Z prised and doubt plumes He is not even breathing hard after his 
Z ful It is a fine many-mile dash as he leaps across the face of the 
Z clash of spirits. He  reck and dives into the Antelope Kiva, where they 
2 6dloes not know who receive him with marks of victory and bestow the 
the handkerchief bowl of sacred fluid with which later he, Mah-tsvuh, 
/ throated stranger will fertilize his fields That, and the honor of win 
Y may be, but can hing this snakyvy Marathon for 1913, are quite enough 
j brook the gaze of to make Mah-tsvuh a overy happy Hopi 
GY Z those blue stilettos al = . 
Z , and the thrust of Lhe Setting for the Snake Dance 
Z that bulldog jaw ND now, on top of the Antelope Kiva, appears an 
Z %4 for a few seconds A other nude in bronze, marvelously muscled, not 
y g only, then wilts in in lumps and knots, but with fine-drawn thews 
Y continently into the of plaited steel This man stands and spins about 
Z blackness. his head, on a piece of cord, a small strip of wood 
Z Y The Colonel then which makes a humming sound, supposed to resemble 
Y turns and motions thunder This man is called the bull roarer Twice 
UUM to the sightseers or thrice in all earnestness the bull roarer roars and 
‘Do not look in descends again to prayvel 
Governor G. W. P. Hunt of Arizona there he suys But with the finish of the race our minds revert 
to the right) and Mr. Macfarlane “We should respect to breakfast. and we filter back down the hill One 
their ceremonies.” The people keep back respectfully o'clock in the afternoon, however, sees us on hastily 
and the Colonel remarks in an aside: “When an Indian commandeered Indian ponies climbing to the rock 
is insolent, he is very insolent indeed; and that is again for the great event, to see which we have jour 
why I ‘called’ him.” neyed, all of us, from fifty to a thousand miles. The 
Viva. Colonel! That's what makes us like you dance takes place on a stage or plaza the size of a 
Indians and all small croquet ground. One boundary of this croquet 
But the Snake Race We see gayvly festooned ground is the sheer edge of the cliff the other side 
s<~uaws and marvelously whitewashed and frescoed is the broken. concaving line of some rather preten 
pappooses turning their faces away to the north at tious houses. two stories or more in height, which 
across the valley, as the purple dawn crept over the rise and fall back story by story, like huge steps 
range, the race begat For many minutes they have their windows, porches, and roofs making a sort of 
been running. but we do not see them Now they natural amphitheater from which to view the pel 
appear, a line of movil ants stringing across the formance At one end of this croquet ground is 
floor of the valley, traveling with astonishing speed Snake Rock. a monolith twenty feet high, six feet 
They are across the river jaist the sand waste thick, and freakishly eroded This rock is one of 
the stake bouts for the dance; 
the other is imaginary, but lies 
at the opposite limit of the 
plaza, directly in front of a 
porch some four feet by twelve 
in size and three feet above the 
urtace level 
This porch is the ideal spot 
from which to view the dance 
It is reserved for the Colonel 
and his party, the Governor and 
his, the Assistant Indian Com 
missioner and his There are 
tools for the honorables and 
the ladies There is standing 
room for the rest of us At two 
o'clock we ure all in place. We 
know we must wait three and 
one-half lows in the hot sun 
that traps us in this corner with 
the walls behind and the shim 
mering heat waves of the desert 
before md cool nod team 
us unmercifull But we do not 
enre—— much A sensation of shiv 
‘ expectaneyv takes us rather 
the line of Antelope priests —the leader wearing a chaplet of green oblivious to physical discomforts 


and anklets of the same 


four times to the Snake Rock this procession goes 
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It was Voules. ‘‘I'll tell you where to 
find George Lattaker,’’ he shouted. He 
glared at George, who was staring at him 











We 
ee we 


Brother Alfred 


THINK one of the most curious stunts I was ever 
mixed up with in the course of a lifetime devoted 
to butting into other people’s business was that 

Monte Carlo I 


wouldn't bore vou, dowt vou know, for the world, but 


affair of George Lattaker at 


I think you ought to hear about it 

We had come to Monte Carlo on the yacht Cire 
belonging to an old sport of the name of Marshall 
Among those present were myself: my man Voules, 
an Englishman who had spent most of his time valet 
ing earls, and looked it: Mrs. Vanderley of Washing 
ton Square North: her daughter Stella: Mrs. Vander 
ley’s maid, Pilbeam, and George. My name is Pepper 
by the was Reggie Pepper. My uncle was Pepper's 
Safety Razor. He left me a sizable wad 

George Was a dear old pal of mine. In fact, it was 
I who had worked him into the party You see 
George was due in Europe on business, having to 
meet his uncle Augustus, who was scheduled —-George 


having just reached his twenty-fifth birthday to hand 


over to him a legacy left by one of George's aunts 
for which he had been trustee The aunt had died 
when George was quite a kid It was a date that 
George had been looking forward to, for, though le 
had a pretty fair ineome, an income, after a l 


only an income, whereas a chunk of dough is a pile 
So, directly the great date began to loom ahead, le 
started in to work the cables and tix up sailing dates 
Then it struck me that his quickest way was to sail 
with us and have his uncle meet him at Monte Carlo 
Kill two birds with one stone, don’t you know Kix 
up his affairs and have a pleasant vacation simul 
taneously 

So George had tagged along. and at the time when 
the trouble started we were Monace 


Harbor. and Unele Augustus was due next day 


OOKING back, T may say that. as far as Towa 
mixed up in it. the thing began at seven o'clock 


mechored in 


in the morning, when To owas aroused from a 
dreamles leep by the dickens of a spat in progr 
outside my stateroom choot The chief ingredients were 
# female voice that sebbed and said Oh, Harold 
and a male voice “raised in anger.” as they say, whiel 
after considerable dittientt I identified a Voul 
If it hadn't been for the aitcehes dropping in a heavy 


shower on the corridor carpet, I houldn’t have recog 


nized it In his official capacity. Voules talks exact 


as you'd expect a statue to talk, if it: could In pri 


Vate, however, he evidently relaxed to some extent 
and to have that sort of thing oing on in my midst 
at that hour was too much for me 

Voutles'’ T velled 

{ { lout censed with a jer Phere wa blene 


pt 


By P. G. Wodehouse 


ILLUSTRATED BY WALLACE MORGAN 


then sobs diminishing in the distance, and finally a 
tap at the door Voules entered with that impassive 
my-lord-the-carriage-waits look, which is what I pas 
him for You wouldmwt have believed he had a drop 
of any sort of emotion in him 

Voules.” To said, “are vou under the delusion that 
I'm going to be Queen of the May?" 

I beg your pardon, sir?” 

Well, you've called me early, all right It’s only 
just seven.” 

“T hunderstood you to summon me, sir 

I summoned you to find out why you were making 
that infernal noise outside.” 
lam afraid that in the 


‘eat of the moment I raised my voice.” 


I howe you an apology, sir 
It's a wonder you didn’t raise the roof Who was 
that with you?” 

Miss Pilbeam, sit Mrs. Vanderley’s maid.” 

What was all the trouble about? 


Iowa breaking ou hhenerieemient 

COULION'T help gaping Sorehow e didiu't asse 
] ciate Voules with engagement Then it struck 

me that Pd ne right to butt in on his secret 
rows o TL switched the conversation 

I think Ul) get uy IL said 

Yes, sire 

1 cunt wait te breakfast with the rest Cun vou 


vet me some right away 
Yes, sir’ 


So T had a solitary brenkfaust. and went up on deck 


to smoke It was a lovely morning Blue sen. gleam 
ing Casing, cloudless skv. and a the rest of the hip 
drome 

’resentiv the others bewnt to trickle 7 ste ' 
Vanderley was one of the first I thought sle cnokedl 
1 bit pute ane tired She said he hadut slept we 
That accounted for it Unless vou get vou eight 
hours, where are you 

Seen Creorge I asker 

TL couldnt belp thinkis the name seemed te fre 
en 1 bit Which wa eytlane “ny ‘ i tive rut 
he and George had been parti - «4 ‘ | 
fact, at any tmomet 1 exp ‘ tie ve ft ie 
rel live tht ittle hae i Tihhe wi l 
levtne® Af lil se t She ve 

lL have not een Mi Lattauke lie 

1 «cliddn’t pursue the ulsypect George to \“ 
ipparentiy low that a. m I wondered what | beret 
happening 

The next item i Tite ovraun nM few 
minutes later when the me i pnp ives 

Mi Vanderleyv opened le iu ‘ 

The poor dear pris 


‘What a shocking thing!” said old M 


I knew him at Washingtor said J 
He waltzed divinels 

Then T got at mine. and saw t 
ing alwut The paper was fi of it 


late the night before his Serene Highn 





Irs. Vanderles 


‘ were talk 
It seemed that 
ess, the Prince 


of Saxburg-Liegnitz— I always wonder why they eall 
these guys serene had been murderous assaulted in 
a dark street on his way back from the Casino to 
his yacht Apparent he had developed the habit of 
going about without an escort, whi I gather, princes 
dlon't often do and sartie A zl Tie taki = ndvantage 


of this, had lain for him and soaked 


it to him with 


considerable vim The Vrince had bee found, by a 
pissing pedestrian ing prett vell beaten up and 
insensible in the street ind had been taken back to 
his vacht. where he sti iv uncoLUSCiOUS 
This is going to de somebody no good.” 1 said 
What do vou get fe slugging serene highness I 
ruele 1 tive té 
Lite ‘ Mars ‘ mlestrian 
\ ‘| ere Sere Hix . huve 
leet Nii Dent st vl ‘ ‘ l ife imves 
tizates M sf v Tere ~t es ft the 
jrrt lent ind Is ers ! iM SSOSSLOI ft a 
most) imports I} = thre f w who had 
wre f that iy st ( ug If a one 
i itelh the min he ent 
\bout five minutes later, just as the est f them 
Vere volng ft mh ‘ ft t breakfast bout hailed 
Is t 4 rit i Silt 
\ ta thin man came up the gangw He en 
1 rt i xed 1 Marsha is the 
, P ener the \ ht 
(an vy e said I elieve you have a 
M Lat cer Mire Ge ve Lattake 
Sire Murs Hle's W ln Ww Want 
see hil \W Is 
lle wor t “ " l <4 
st him f " . ew vy Dusit Tess 
l ‘ t The ‘ Lieu 
1 we \\ ( 4 
(it t l 
T° ANSWER | 
N Ihe ! I \ \V 
hival a ‘ I I 
lene more st rrised l I 
1 we 1 I ‘ 
Ile ere i 
Not there <i ie olk AY | \ 
Mavi le I ! B 
ne ! . break l 
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for him. Have you breakfasted? No? Then wi u 
join us 
The man said he would, and just then the gong went 
and they treoped down, leaving me alone on deck 


smoking and thinking, and then smoking som 


I sat 


more, When I thought I heard somebody call my name 


in a sort of hoarse whisper I looked over my shoul 
der, and, by Gad, there at the top of the gangway, in 
without a hat 


he had been caught in the 


evening dress, dusty to the eyebrows, 
and looking generally as if 
machinery, was dear old George 

“Great Scott!” I 


“Sh!” he whispered. 


cried 
“Anyone about?” 
“They're all down at breakfast.” 
He sigh of relief, into 
closed his eyes. I regarded him with pity 
old boy looked all in. 
~ tae touching him on 


my chair, and 
The poor 


gave a sank 


the shoulder 


said, 


LEAPED out of the chair with a smothered 


bE 
H yell. 
“Did you do that? What did you do it for? 

What's the sense of it? How do you suppose you can 
ever make yourself popular if you go about touching 
people on the shoulder? My sticking a 
yard out of my body this morning. 

“Yes, old top?” 

“I did a murder last night.” 

“What!” 


herves are 


' 4 
Reggie. 


“It’s the sort of thing that might happen to any 
body. Directly Stella Vanderley broke off our en 
gagement I 

“Broke off your engagement? How long were you 
engaged?” 

“About two minutes It may have been less. I 
hadn’t a stop watch. I proposed to her at ten last 


saloon. She accepted me. I was just 


night in the 


going to kiss her when we heard some one coming 


I went out. Coming along the corridor was that 
infernal — what’s her name 
Mrs. Vanderley’s maid Pil 
beam. Have you ever been 
accepted by the girl you love, 
Reggie?” 

“Never. I've been turned 
down dozens 

“Then you won't understand 
how I felt I was off my head 
with joy. I hardly knew what 
I was doing. I just felt I had 


to kiss the nearest thing handy 


I couldn't wait It might have A 
been the ship’s cat. It wasn’t 
It was Pilbeam.” 

“You kissed her?” 

“I kissed her And just at 
that moment the door of the 
stloon opened, and out came 
Stella.” 

“Hell!” 

“Exactly what I said It 
flashed across me that to Stella, 
dear girl, not knowing the cir 
cumstances, the thing might 
seem a little odd It did. She 


broke off the 
and rowed off. I 
I simply went 
fancy I drank nearly everything there was in the tow! 


engagement, 


and I- 


the 
I didn’t care what became 
wanted to forget. I 


got out cutboat 


was mad 


of me ashore. I 


And then I don’t remember a thing, except that I can 
recollect having the deuce of a scrap with somebody 
in a dark street, and somebody falling and myself 
beating it for all I was worth I woke up this morn 
ing in the Casino Gardens I've lost my hat.” 

DIVED for the paper. This was absolutely fright 
I ful. don’t you know There couldn't be a doubt 

who the gazook was that poor old George had 
been swatting the cover off. 

“Read,” I said “Tt’s all there.” 

He read 

“Great Scott!” he said 

“You didn’t do a thing to his serene nibs, did you?” 


“Reggie, this is awful 
“Cheer up. They 
“That doesn’t 
“It does to 
He read the paper again 


say he'll recover.” 
matter.” 

him.» 
“It says they’ve a clue.” 
“They always say that.” 
“But Scott, my 
“Eh?” 

“My hat. I 


This guy Denman Sturgis must have 


Great hat!” 


must have dropped it during the scrap 


found it It had 


my name in it! 
“Say,” I said, “you mustn't waste time 
He jumped a foot in 


“Don’t do it! 


(;reat Seott!” 
the air 


* he said irritably For Heaven's sake 


don’t bark like that What’s the matter?” 

“The man.” 

“What man?” 

“A tall, thin man with an eve like a gimlet He 
arrived just before you did He's down in the saloon 
now, having breakfast He said he wanted to see 
you on business, and wouldn't give hi Line L «lich 


oT se * > - 
like the look of him from the first It’s this fellow 
Sturgis! It must be.” 

Ne 

I feel it I’m sure of it 

Had he a hat?’ 

Of course he had a hat 

Fool! IT mean mine. Was he carrying a hat 

By Jove, he was carrying a parcel George, old 
scout, you must get a move on You must light out 
if you want to spend the rest of your life outside 
the penitentiary Slugging a serene highness is /ése 
majeste It’s worse than hitting a cop. You haven't 
got a moment to waste.” 

But I haven’t any money Reggie, old top, slip 


bucks 


I'll 


me a hundred 
Italy at 
Duck,” I cried 
He out of 
companionway, carrying a letter on a tray. 


I must get over the frontier into 


once wire my uncle to meet me in 


There’s some one coming.” 


dived sight just as Voules came up the 


“What's the matter?” I said. “What do you want?” 
“I beg your pardon, sir. I thought I ’eard Mr. 
Lattaker’s voice. A letter ‘as arrived for ’im.” 


“He isn’t here.” 

“No, sir. Shall I 
“No, give it to me. 
“Very good, sir.”’ 


“Oh, Voules. Are they all 


remove the letter?” 
I'll give it to him when he comes.” 
The 


still at breakfast? 
























‘‘Voules is all right,’’ I said. ‘*Decent Voules! 
Voules wouldn’t give us away, would you, Voules?’’ 
‘Yes, sir.’’ ‘‘You would?’’ Yes, sir’’ 
gentleman who cume to see Mr. Lattaker? Still hard 

at it?” 
“He is at present occupied with some broiled weak 


fish, sir.” 


Ah. That’s all, Voules.” 

Thank you, sit 
He retired I called to George, and he came out 
Who was it?’ 

Only Voules. He brought a letter for vou. Thev're 
all at breakfast still The sleuth’s eating weakfish.” 
That'll hold him for a while Full of bones.” 

He began to read his letter He gave a grunt of 
surprise at the first paragraph 

Well, what do you know about that!” he said as he 
finished Reggie, this is a queer thing 

What’s that?” 

He handed me the letter, and directly I started in 
on it I saw why he had grunted. This. is how it ran 

My DEAR GEORGI I shall be secing you to-morror. 
I hope, but J think it is better. before we meet. to pre 
pare you for a curious situation that has arisen in 
connection with the legacy which your father inhes 
ifed from vour Aunt Emily. and which wou are erpect 
img mre a trustee, to hand over to you now that you 
have reached your twenty-fifth birthday You hare 
doubtless heard wour fathe) speak of vour tirin brothe) 
{ifred. who was lost or kidnanped—twhich waa neve 
ascertained when ou were hoth habies When no 
news was received of him for so manu years. it was 
upp d that he was dead Yesterday. howeve / 
receivod a lettey purporting to corre from him, in 
chich it wea lated that he had heen living all this 
lime in Buenos Aire ax the adopted son of a wealth 
South American. « il has onl ccontlhi discovered hi 


— — 
COLLIER’S 
identi He states that he is on his wau to meet m 
and will arrive anu dau now ot ire like othe 
claimants, he mau prove to b au tmpoartoi Hult mean 
while his intervention will, 7 fear. ause a certain 
delau before 1 can hand over your money to nou /i 
will be necessary to go into a thorough craminatio 
of credentials, etc., and this iill take some time But 
/ will go fully into the matte with you when we 
meet Your affectionate uncle. 


ARBUT! 


READ it through twice. And the second time I had 
one of those ideas I do sometimes get, though ad 


AuGuUSTUS 


mittedly a chump of the premier class. I have 
seldom had such a thoroughly corking brain wave. 
Why, old top.” 1 said, “this let’s you out.” 
“Let’s me out of half the darned money, if that’s 
what you mean. If this chap’s not an impostor—and 


reason to suppose he is, though I’ve 
him—it will 
will left the 


there’s no earthly 
father say a word about 
Aunt Emily’s 
failing him, his ‘offspring.’ 
but apparently there are 
coarse work ringing in un 
the eleventh hour 


never heard my 
case of fifty-fifty. 
father, or, 
meant 
eall it 
expected offspring on a 
like this.” . 
“Why, you chump,” I said, 
This lets you out of your spectacular dash across the 
frontier. 
your brother Alfred. It 


be a 
money to my 

I thought that 
a crowd of us. I 


Ine, 


fellow at 


“it's going to save you 


here and be 
flash.” 


All you've got to do is to stay 
came to me ina 


He looked at me in a kind of dazed way. 
“You ought to be in some sort of a home, Reggie.” 
Ass!” T cried. “Don’t you understand? Have you 


ever heard of twin brothers who weren’t exactly alike? 
Who’s to say you aren’t Alfred if you swear you are? 
Your uncle will be there to back vou up that you have 


a brother Alfred. It’s pie.” 
“And Alfred will be there to call me a liar.” 
‘He won't. It’s not as if you had to keep it up for 


the rest of your life. It’s only for an hour or two, 
till we can get this detective guy off the yacht. We 
sail for England to-morrow morning.” 

At last the thing seemed to sink into him. His face 






brightened 
Why, I 
he said 


really do believe it would work,” 


“Of course it would work If they want 
proof, show them your mole I'll swear 
George hadn't one! 

“And as Alfred I should get a chance of talking to 
Stella and fixing things right for George Regzie, old 
top, you're a genius 

No, no.” 
You are 
Well, it’s only sometime I can’t keep it up.” 


there was a gentle cough behind us 


And just then 
We spun round 
What 
I beg pardon, sir 
I looked at 
“Voules is all 


you doing here, Voules?”’ I said 
I’ve ’eard all.” 
George looked at 


said 


the devil are 
George me 

Voules! 
Voules?” 


right,” I “Decent 


Voules wouldn't give us away, would 


‘Yes, sir.” 

“You would?” 

Yes, sir.’ 

“But Voules, old man,” I said, “be 


you, 


What 


sensible 


would you gain by it? 

‘Financially, sir, nothing.” 

“Whereas, by keeping quiet"’—I tapped him on the 
chest by holding vour tongue, Voules by saying 
wthing about it to anybody, Voules, old fellow, you 
might gain a considerable wad.” 

Am I to understand, sir, that, becnuse you are 
rich and I am poor, you think that you can buy my) 
self-respect ?” 

Oh, come,” T said 

‘Ow much?’ said Voules 

VO WE switched to terms You wouldn't believe 
S the way the man haggled You'd have thought 

a decent, faithful servant would have delighted 
to oblige one in a little matter like that for a ten 
spot But not Voules By no means It was five 
hundred down and the promise of another five hun 
dred when we had got safely away before he was 
sutistied But we fixed it up at last, and poor old 
George got down to his stateroom and changed his 
clothes 

He'd hardly gone when the breakfast party came 
on deck, 

‘Did vou meet him?’ T asked 

Meet whom?” said old Marshall 

(seorge’s twin brother Alfred.” 

I didn’t know George had a brothe 

Nor did he till vesterday It’s a long story He 
was kidnaped in infancy, and everyone thought he 
was dead George had a letter from his uncle about 
him yesterday I shouldn't wonder if that’s where 
(seorge has gone, to see his uncle and find out about 
it In the meantime Alfred has arrived He's down 
in George’s stateroom now having a brush up It'll 
umaze you, the likeness between them You'll think 
it is George at first Look! Here he comes.” 

And up came George, brushed and clean, in an 
ordinary yachting suit Continued on page 
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f Hk work done by the present ses Democrats have set their faces against 
sion, striking as it is, is of minor — progress. ENATOR WILLIAM 8S. KENYON of 
importance compared to what will be ; lowa would not vote on the tariff on 
taken up by the coming regular session Menacing gypsum because one of his relatives is 
The session, which begins the first Mon ( NE of the unpleasant aspects of the engaged in the manufacture of it. But 
Democratic régime which crops up Senator Albert B. Fall of New Mexico 
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right—the question whether this nation a generation. One example was the at that country. 
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issue of State rights against Federal ¢haracterized the civil service as “the  @s8 these words will show; but he was not 
rights.) The coming regular session ma) swindle service.” and said it “was a at his best when he uttered them: 


mark the end of one economic era and the scheme contracted between Theodore If you have a bird that isnot of any use ex 
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cause the Democratic party in its plat disastrous. The Republicans have not given them feather dealers. rejected the provision. 
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form was so definitely committed to tarifl The fight in behalf of the birds was led 
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In the battle of Santa Rosa, last month, some of 
the fighting was done from these embattled box cars 


The burning of a wooden railway bridge left a section of track hanging high. 


Ys bbe 


A homeward-bound 


New York business man and his wife crossed in a motor car installed upon the suspended rails 


Huerta’s “Pacified’’ Mexico 


HE pictures on this page were taken in 
the northern part of Mexico. But other 
sections, too, are still suffering from the 
Fighting still 
northern States but 


conditions of warfare. 
continues not only in the 
also in many places south of the Federal dis 


trict, as well as along the west coast Most 


living commodities throughout Mexico have gone 


up as high as 50 per cent, while the value of 
the Mexican dollar has shrunk to about OS cents 
Guaymas, in the State of Sonora, the chief 
seaport of the west coast of Mexico, has been in 
i state of siege from the day Huerta assumed 
charge of affairs From Nogales on the north 
to Ortiz on the south, the Southern Vacifie Rail 
way is held by the rebel forces; at many points 
the road is virtually destroyed Krom Ortiz to 
(juaymas it is held and used by the Federals 
It is estimated that it would take 875,000,000 

to repair the damage to railways alone 
The picture 
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above and below 
give but a faint ne 
tion of what ha 
been happening te 
the roads, which 
huve been at the 
mercy of the revo 
lutionists since the 
original Madero 
uprising against 
Diaz For hun 
dreds of miles at 
a stretch all 
water tanks have 
been destroved 
Ties have been 
burned and thre 





4 rails buried along 
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Tie burt a) with 
Federal troops in a train Ihe bond of 
made up of cattle cars on thier vl ane 
their way to engage rebels 
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The train was held up in Sonora by rebels. 


held largely in the United States and Canada 
During the continuance of the attitude of neu 
trality announced by President Wilson, J. P. Mor 
gun, speaking for his firm, has declared against 
Before the 
announcement of the Administration’s policy 


lending any more money to Mexico 


however, a loan was negotiated in Paris in which 
some American bankers participated 


U. §. Battleship as Post Office 


There is practically no shipping The local 
steamship company, which owns a fleet of large 
steamers, hus withdrawn them all with the ex 
ception of two or three small craft. American and 
other nations have lost many millions through 
this cessation of traffic Some have lost theil 
entire fortunes. The Banco de Sonora, the State 
bank, with headquarters at Hermosillo and half 
a dozen branches in the State hist Closed its 
doors in Mexico and established an offices 
Los Angeles The people at Guaynae ini SO 
nor have been compelled to pay enormous 
prices for food, and in many case have actu 
tlly suffered from lack of if Phe commande 
of the United States battleship Louisiana at 
Guaymas has done much to help the resident 
of that section Recently, for instance, the rebels 
cut off the water supply of Guaymas for two 
weeks The commander of the Louisiana su 
ceeded in establishing a truce, and the suppl 
ves restored Also, he contrives to keep up 
mail service between that port and the United 
States. All mail leaving from that region must 
have a rebel, a Federal, and a United States 
stump It is taken by the battleship and sent 
to Salina Cruz and thence north 
reach New Yortl 


The photograpl were a tuker vithin the 


requiring a 
month's time to 
jurist Tew veel nied ome of them crime l 
Vil of the Inittle hip Loutisiand 
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1 New York man aboard happened to know the leader of 
the band and secured safe conduct for the passengers 


The cars, however, were derailed and wrecked 
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Ragtime Reaches the Stars 


| ese morcangel birthday party was given at 
4 Celigny, near Lausanne, Switzerland, by 
ernest Schelling for his friend, Ignace Pade 
rewski Ragtime” and “cubist” music was the 
feature In the picture, from left to right, are 
Paderewski, Leopold Stokowski, the Portuguese 
Minister at Berne, Mme. Schelling, Rudolf Ganz 
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Mme. VPaderewski, the French Ambassador, M 





Roussey of Lausanne, Schelling, and Saint-Saéns 
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Cobb's 
Fortunes 


y Se various Leagues of Life are well stocked au plece of baseball flesh he is priceless, Tle 


with .250 hitters and a fair seattering of draws a salary of $12,500 annually, and proli 





hose who hit .300. But in each League of Ex bly draws in twice that much at the gate Tl 





istence, whether the Game be medicine, law has led his league five or six years at bat at 


WMO 


statesmanship, or baseball, those who range up has led at one time or another in all other «ke 
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round the 400 mark are as far apart as the partments appertaining to his work Manage: 


ve 
outposts of a Siberian frontier And, therefore Clarke Griffith of Washington recently offered Side Partner and Law Partner 
being so few, their value to the game and their $100,000 for Cobb, according to report The ] 
recompense are all the greatet Ty Cobb is one offer was treated as a rare jest at the time ME BIRD S. McGUIRE, wife of the Con , | 
v1 + y 
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of these very, very few in baseball There but if Mr. Navin had sold his star for e gressman from the First Oklahoma Dis 


fore Mr. Cobb rides in automobiles, is the guest $100,000, he might as well have set fire to trict, is utilizing her Washington sojour is al 
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f Senator and Congressmen in) Washington his S500,000 0 grand tand on the same da opportunity for the study of law. This autumn she 
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ind is warmly welcomed when he calls on Presi involving thereby a net lo of only S400.000 will enroll in a regular law hoo ind rum 
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Editorial Comment 


Congress at School 


HE HEARINGS AT WASHINGTON on the currency bill 

have been an undivided gain; it is already evident that the 

rather harsh and, we believe, quite unworkable measure 
originally proposed will undergo much modification before it is 
finally voted on for passage. Congress is learning that a system 
which has taken a half century to develop is not to be remade in a 
day. We believe a doubt is growing if it be safe or feasible to intrust 
to the more or less abitrary control of a board of seven men the 
two billions of capital and eleven billions of resources of our 
national banks. The fundamental object is to promote a greater 
fluidity of banking capital and loanable money in our banks. Un 
questionably this could best be achieved through the same methods 
which have proved so efficient in other commercial nations, namely, 
systems of branch banks. But if this is not at present feasible, there 
are, we believe, three provisions that might be incorporated which 
would go far toward the same end. The first of these would permit 
the acceptance of commercial bills by the national banks. Such accept- 
ances are in general use in all countries, and mean in effect that the 
smallest cotton planter in Mississippi or orchard rancher in Idaho 
Pg if his credit is good at his local bank, borrow from New York 
r London. Second, to permit the new regional banks to establish as 
many branches as they like, not only in the city where they are located 
as now provided for, but throughout the whole district; and then 
accord the same privilege to all national banks. Third, to invite sub 
scriptions from the public to the capital stock of the new regional 
banks, instead of assessing the national banks 10 per cent on their 
capital as now proposed. These central banks would thus eventually 
become huge reservoirs of very liquid funds. 
of greater solidity and fair average return (about 5 per cent) than 
stock in national banks, and,the new regional banks ought to attract 


There is no- investment 


large subscriptions. By this means the foundation would be laid for 
a strong central banking system, under governmental control. 


Signs of Sanity 
BB" THERE IS ONE “currency problem” which seems still a 
pons asinorum to Congressional (and many editorial) minds. 
Deep are the roots of prejudice. An amendment to the new currency 
bill, looking toward the guarantee of bank deposits, is voted down 
sharply; and this is widely hailed as a “sign of returning sanity.” 
It seems incredible that a measure which would do more than any 
other to forefend banking panies, and work incalculable good, should 
meet with such opposition. What is the chief cause of a “panic”? 
Every crisis is preceded, and usually precipitated, 
But with deposits 
No one could doubt 


Lack of confidence. 
by heavy withdrawals of funds from the banks. 
guaranteed there would be no such withdrawals. 
now the stability of our whole banking system with twenty billions of 
resources. There would be no premium on recklessness or dishonesty. 
A bank must have capital, and shareholders have an additional lia 
bility. Will the shareholders permit the looting of their banks any 
faster because the depositor is guaranteed? The guarantee fund is 
merely an emergency fund. The Government would simply stand 
ready to pay any needy depositor, and it would take possession of 
all assets. The average loss would be less than a tenth of 1 per cent 
of all deposits per annum. That to the average bank would be less 
than the lowest salary of any clerk. The direct gain to the banks’ 
earnings would pay this a dozen times over. The gain to the public 
and to the stability of trade would be immense. 
now men will marvel that it was not done long ago. 
hindrance is the rooted prejudices of 25,000 excellent men who have 
not yet learned the age-old principle that in union there is strength. 


Twenty years from 
The only serious 


The New Haven Scandal 


AST WINTER Co cwier’s published two lengthy articles show 
L ing in detail that under the Mellen administration from fifty to 
one hundred millions had been taken from the New Haven Railroad 
treasury through the reckless purchase of competing lines, trolley lines, 
steamboat tines, wharves, terminals, and everything that could pro 
mote a monopoly of transportation in New England. At the time if 
was given out that these “scandalous misrepresentations” would be 


answered in the court. They were not. The real answer was, firsf, 
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the organization of a stockholders’ committee, then the resignation 
of Mr. MeLien, the reduction of the dividend, and lately the sugges 
tion that it will be taken off altogether, and finally the retirement 
of J. P. Morgan & Co. as fiseal agents of the road. A new president 
of engaging personality is employed and vital reforms are promised. 
But while Mr. Me.Luen is allowed to go, under fire, the Board of 
MeLLeN and which voted and 
approved the purchase of railways, trolleys, and the like at fantastic 
prices, remains MELLEN to an 
accounting—indeed that would probably do‘ little good. We do 
not believe that Mr. Metuen came in for any considerable share of 


Directors, which stood behind Mr. 


There is no proposal to call Mr. 


the profits of manipulation. It is fairly clear that he was mostly a 
cat’s-paw; and now he is voted $30,000 a year for five vears, to do 
0,000 for his services in reducing the Boston & Maine 
This largess presumably will over 


nothing, and $7 
to a state of near-bankruptey. 
come any tendency on his part to talk too freely. But how ean 
President Exiiorr or the New Haven shareholders hope to rehabili 
tate the New Haven when it is saddled with huge properties which 
cannot be made to pay, and is under the requirement of paying in 
terest on around a hundred millions of capital for which the New 
Haven never received and has not now any equivalent whatever? The 
scandal of the New Haven will be cleared when all the present mem 
bers of the Mellen 
instituted on behalf of the shareholders for the reckless and unscrupu 


Soard of Directors are retired and when suits are 


lous use of the New Haven’s funds. 


’ 
Gaynor 

HE MAYOR OF NEW YORK was a country boy who never 
He was a rare American, for he con 
We like the photographs that show 


became a rubber stamp. 
tributed a personality to polities. 
him exercising his Airedale terriers at his St. James home, or scratch 
ing the back of a blooded sow with a long stick. The Mayor, who 
died suddenly on shipboard, was a stoic philosopher of the ambula 
tory school. He had stood face to face with death without flinching; 
he was a loyal friend and an unremitting enemy; was equally shrewd 
and testy; was able as lawyer, judge, and chief executive; was over 
praised by admirers and harshly treated by opponents. His most 
important public services were rendered before his election as Mayor 
of our greatest city, in 1909; he was never truly himself after the 
attempt at assassination, which left a bullet in his throat. Wrong 
headed in his attitude toward police scandals and District Attorney 
WHitMan, who probed them, he remained capable of great independ 
ence. Tammany refused to renominate him as Mavor—in itself a cer 
tificate of character. Then came his independent candidacy, and his 
denunciation of Murrnuy and his pals as “a little coterie of men who 
follow polities as a dishonest trade.” Pungent of speech, Gaynor was 
a master of letter writing. He ran to short sentences, and preferred 
the shorter of two words whenever it said as much as the longer one. 
His simplicity and directness smacked of his favorite books—Marcus 
AuRELIUS, Ericrervus, the “Autobiographies” of CeLLIni and FRANKLIN, 
the Bible. It was not so much that Gaynor had read many books as 
that he had read and reread thoughtfully. He regarded newspaper 
criticism of himself as unjustified, talking in public of our “rag-bag 
press,” and welcoming a correspondent’s comparison of his fortunes 
and Lincoun’s, even while confessing that he did not deserve it. “I 
have had a pretty tough time of it. but T have borne it the best I can,” 
“You ask me to give an interview saying 
he replied 


he wrote to a sympathizer. 
‘What I would say to the readers of 5,000 newspapers, ” 
to a request of the National Publicity Bureau. “I would say to them 
to be very careful about believing all they see in the newspaper.” 
When all is said, one admires Gaynor for a “rattling, battling old boy” 
(W. M. Reepy’s phrase). 
New York open to Judge MceCaiu of Tammany and to young Joun 


His death leaves the contest for Mayor of 


Purroy Mircne., Fusionist. McCaut has all the king’s horses and 


all the king’s men, but Mrrener is the man to sueceed Gaynor. 


Wanted: 


STILL YOUR ARGUMENTS about the tariff; forget for a moment 
7 all your private business. A great undertaking that defied the 


A Genius! 


resources of the Suez Canal maker and the Old World’s greatest re 
public is brought to triumphant conclusion by vour Federal Govern 
ment. Without whisper of slander or hint of graft, your engineers 
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have conquered a deadly climate, brought sufficient labor into the 
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jungle, drained and leveled and erected, until the Panama Canal is 
become a fact. The dry excavation was finished ten days ahead of 
schedule; dredging remains, but with the waters of the two oceans 
fowing into the great locks the end is within grasp. The Panama 
Canal is one of the world’s nine wonders; to gaze upon it is to feel 
like the “watcher of the skies” 

When a new planet swims into his ken: 

Or like stout Cortez, when with eagle eyes 
He stared at the Pacific—and all his men 
Look’d at each other with a wild surmise 

Silent, upon a peak in Darien. 
Have we no poet to chant this achievement of French imagining, 
American perseverance, and many-nationed muscle? He need not 
undertake to make official history of his poem; Kears in his sonnet 
unjustly named Correz instead of BaLrnoa, but that scarcely affects 
the grandeur of the poetry. The Panamanian scene is as rich in 
legend and history as it is in vegetation; buccaneers have anchored 
in the sleepy old Spanish ports of the Isthmus; Bernuarpr acted in 
a gala performance at the Panama Theatre when poor old De Lessers 
set to work digging the trenches GorrHaLs was to complete; all the 
races have met and mingled and diced and prayed and cursed and 
labored in the city made sanitary by GorGas and his men. State social 
ism has had a partial trial in UNcLe Sam’s paternal administration 
of his Canal Zone. The theme is tremendous; vour poet would have 
an epic on his hands unless he chose just one side of it all. Here 
a few of its minor incidents are noted—nothing of the tremendous 
battle with Nature, nothing of the meaning of the victory. Who can 
make a great poem out of this great adventure? Will it be some 
poet whom we already know and love, or will some youngster burst 
full fledged into greatness, soaring high upon a large imagination? 
Some of the greatest poems in the past have been paid for only in 
We hope that the digging of the Panama 
Canal will evoke a poem as great as any occasional poem in the 


posterity’s admiration. 
past—and if it does we shall see to it that its author receives a bigger 
check for it than Miron did for “Paradise Lost.” 


Thaw 

IGH ON THE TIGHT ROPE OF THE LAW an insane mur 

derer jiggles grotesquely between two nations, a scandal to 
both. Since his crime every trick, legal, ultralegal, and extralegal, 
has been tried in his behalf until the law itself has become a stench 
in the nostrils of decent folk. His escape, presumably accomplished 
through bribery, was different in kind rather than in degree of shame 
fulness from the former attempts to set him at liberty. That he will 
he haled back to Matteawan, probably before these words get into 
print, seems reasonably assured. His reincarceration will check a 
public peril: it will not absolve a public dishonor. Under the pres 
sure of his millions legal justice is shown to be, not an infallible prin 
ciple, but a rattled and permeable fabric. If the disgrace, national, 
even international, in scope, shall result in a reconstruction of our 
homicide laws, there will have been some small compensation. And, 
to complete and round out this nauseous foulness, while the spokesman 
of the family exults in print over the downfall of the law, a New York 
theatre offers daily Evetyn Nesrir THAW as the final insult. 


Judges for Life 
MERICAN LAWYERS who attended the Bar Association meet 
ing at Montreal found themselves in a land where judges are 
appointed for life and everybody is satisfied. Iix-President Tari 
spoke for the life-tenure system for the United States. This is 
Tarr’s legitimate attitude; for it is the antipodes to the recall either 
of judges or their decisions. Yet no well-read lawyer in Canada or 
from the United States could have been unaware of the fact that 
makes impossible here the system which works so well in Canada 
and Great Britain. Their judges have no power over legislation. 
They do not pass on the constitutionality of laws. They do not, as 
our judges do, govern their country. British and British-I[mperial 
Parliaments are supreme. They may pass any sort of law they please, 
and the courts must accept the law as passed. Their courts have 
ho political power. Our courts possess the power of saying the last 
word in government. Their judges may well be appointed for life; 
and if ours were merely abiters of controversies between individuals 
we might safely follow the same system. But as long as our courts 
sit above the legislatures and executives elected by the people, to the 
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extent that they are independent of the popular will, they constitute 











an irresponsible, even though learned and respectable, oligarchy. If 
ex-President Tarr desires the adoption and extension of the excellent 
British system here, let him advocate it as a whole. 


What Brand? 


THE EVENING of August 29 WintiaAM J. Fisner, a clerk 

the Isthmian Canal Commission, returned to his lodgings at 
Chevy Chase, near Washington. Fisiuer boarded with a Mr. and 
Mrs. W. L. Avrporrer—the former a contributor to newspapers and 
magazines. He found Avrporrer, crazed with drink, had driven his 
wife from home and was assaulting his orphan ward, Miss Littian 
Reese. Fisuer interfered, and in the struggle which followed killed 
ALTDORFER With a pair of scissors. The dead man “had been drink- 
ing freely for some days,” adds the Washington “Times.” That is 
enough to explain how a man was changed into a brute—but who 
made and who dispensed poor Auroorrer’s death-dealing whisky? 
For what brand of poison did he pay the highest price of all—life? 
With the portraits of Fister and Avrporrer should have been pub- 
lished in the press the portrait of the man who got the money for 


this particular homicide 


Is Anything New? 
HE OBJECTION not infrequently made to the realistic “inti- 
mate” drama, the drama of [Bsenx, SrrinpBerG, and the younger 
English playwriters, is excellently expressed—from the objector’s point 
of view—in the following quotation : 

We have been spoiled with the exclusive and all-devouring drama of every- 

day life; where, instead of the fictitious, half-believed personages of the stage 
(the phantoms of old comedy), we recognize ourselves, our brothers, aunts, kin- 
folk, allies, patrons, enemies—the same as in life—with an interest in what is 
going on so hearty and substantial that we cannot afford our moral judgment 
in its deepest and most vital results to compromise or slumber for a moment... 
I confess for myself that (with no great delinquencies to answer for) I am glad 
for a season to take an airing beyond the diocese of the strict conscience—-—I come 
back to my cage and restraint the fresher and more healthy for it. 
No, these are not the words of some Broadway critic objecting to the 
“new” drama. They were written by CHarLes Lampe nearly a century 
ago and referred to the artificial comedies of an earlier day whose 
absence from the English stage is lightly mourned. 


A Friendly Tip 

ILL THE HUMAN WELFARE COMMITTEE of the Progressive 

party in Kansas please buttonhole Vicror Murpock and lecture 
him quietly on the management of his newspaper, the Wichita “Eagle”? 
While the Congressman has been saving the United States at Wash- 
ington the “Eagle’s” advertising manager has been accepting altogether 
foo many preposterous patent-medicine ads. Moreover, too many of 
these are of a particularly nauseating kind, such as the “Eagle’s” 
vounger readers should be spared the sight of. Joserpnus DANIELS’s 
“News and Observer,” which Raleigh, N. C., ought to be proud of on 
most counts, doesn’t shut its columns to the quacks, but is infinitely 
less hospitable than Victor's “Eagle.” We suppose Joseruus just 
has to take that medicine dope—the cost of living in Washington is 
so high for Mr. Bryan’s colleagues who don’t travel the vaudeville 
circuit. A considerable number of our Congressmen, Governors, and 
Cabinet officers nowadays are journalists of one brand or another. 
For their own good they ought to maintain high standards—both 
editorially and in the advertising they print 


Youth 
|’ DOES NOT AVAIL that “the best things have all been said,” 
that truth is more nobly expressed in the Greek drama than in 
twentieth-century fiction, that woman’s unrest and man’s weariness 
were analyzed by philosophers in early days, that human brotherhood 
was a beautiful dream in the mind of Hebrew prophets, that we are 
but repeating old experiments. Each new generation, in the person 
of its living members, which are its youth, will not content itself with 
the records and manuscripts of past failures and past perfections. 
It does not care for the past. It desires to hear its own voice, to 
live its own life. Its future, as it unrolls, may prove be only the 
shadow of an ancient glory or the repetition of a great mischance. 
Its words, its literature, may be but a feeble restatement of the utter 
ance of bards and playwrights who saw all life and wrote of it im 
perishably. Never mind. Youth elects to be alive among its fellows, 


not to tone down among the elders. 
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et eeneren ners Boosting Panama 
| by Electric Traction 











< HE drowsiness of the sleepy (Cen 
tral American republics described 
in ©} Henry's “Cabbages and King 
is broken foreve The Republic of 
Panama has recently been equipped 
by New York business men with ten 


Risks and Wages of a Steeplejack 


7 UR wages,” says S. E. Killian, a Washington | 


niles of electric tramways, operating 
iu both the republic and in the Canal 
“steeplejack,” speaking for his craft, “are $5 a Zone The businesslike car in the 
day up to 400 feet, and 20 cents per foot a day above 
that level: hence, when a man is working 700 feet in 4] 
the air, he is generally getting $65 a day.” And the pay 
may rise upward of $100 a day. In the construction 
of the Government wireless towers at Arlington, Va., 
of which the tallest is S00 feet, Mr. Killian received 
$125 for painting the flagpole, which took twenty min 
utes after he got up. For painting the GOO feet of ele 
vator shaft, with but one landing, and that at the top, 
he received $900. In the picture he is sitting on part 


picture starts near the National Pal 
ace in the city of Panama and runs 
to Ancon in the Canal Zone, passing 
through Balboa, La Boea, and Sa 
banas. It is an axiom that prosperity 
follows the tramway, and real estate 
alues in those romantic seats are on 
the rise Balboa is the Pacifie ter 
minus of the Panama Canal. The 
Government of the United States is 

















of the “crow’s nest,” 600 feet above ground, where | building an extensive harbor there, 
the wires are attached. So perilous is this employ | and barracks will also be built neat 
ment that no company will insure a steeplejack, and ae Wh uuu OO by Panama City itself desires to 
Llovds will issue a policy only at 50 per cent—a pro be declared a free port, that is to 
hibitive rate. Habit rules in this as in other trades, “eae BY PROXY” might be the title of this picture. This erve as a loading and unloading sta 
and “we don’t even wear the so-called safety belt they Japanese fisherman employs trained cormorants to catch a species tion for ships irrespective of customs 
give us,” observes Mr. Killian, “and that alone is enough of trout called Ayu. Every bird has a ring round its neck to pre Its population is said to have in 
to lose a suit for damages.” The safety belt, attaching vent it from being led into temptation and swallowing its catch. Every creased by about twelve thousand in 
the man to whatever he is working on, weighs twenty bird answers to its name, and when on duty has a string tied to it; the two years It looks as though the elec 
pounds, and is regarded as too heavy for comfort skilled fisherman often controls as many as ten birds by those leashes tric line would be a profitable venture 
Beeb dsdddddddddddddddddddidddddda Wl ts Vs LLL — / ~ - - “ sane ~ ses sncennnconnnnemee rend once Y 
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Sinking a Tunnel Instead of Digging It 
NSTEAID of tunneling under the river for New York's Lexington Avenue 4 
subway, the four steel tubes to be used for the four tracks connecting 4 
Harlem with the Borough of the Bronx were recently sunk to the bottom of 
the Harlem River. This has never been done before in Ne York engineet! 
ing The tubes are made of inch steel plates and are 2 feet apart, though 
concreted one to the other by means of steel partition wall rapped it 
wooden sheeting { bed some SO feet wide and OS feet below mean high 
tide had been dug for the eyvlinders in the river, and into that couch thes 
were slowly sunk by being filled ith water Phe end vere covered witl 
bulkheads. Ultimately the water will be pumped out The speed of the — 
sinking was controlled by the cylinders filled with air on top of the tubes wm Vaniiiite y 
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From left to right these men are Ex-Senator Kavanaugh, Judge Joe 
Governor Hays of Arkansas, and Mayor Charles E. Taylor of Little Rock 


Asher, 


“Good Roads” Enthusiasm in Arkansas 


NOLLOWING the example of Missouri 
|: and in keeping with the awakened 
spirit of the 
smnall array of men in practi 
in the State responded 


progressive State of 
Arkansas, a 
cally 
to the proclamation 
George W. Hays on August 16, making 
September 5 and 4 State-wide holidays 
and calling upon the citizens of the State 
to come out and put the roads inorder. In 
Hays 
State highways were 
100.000 men 
dozens of 


every county 


issued by Governol! 


round figures Governot estimates 
that 2.000 
worked on those two days by 
and 15,000 teams and 
engines and other road-building machinery 
in the the State 

City bankers and business men worked 
ide Dy with das mer 
their country customers 
judges threw 


miles of 
traction 


seventy-five counties in 


side labore 
with 
Sedate counts ceremony to 
the and handle, 
The good-roads fire which had been slum 
bering burst forth spentaneously 

Ten thousand Arkansas women fed the 
yood knights of the pick and shovel, and 
the appetizing odor of the 


chants 


winds grasped a pick 


peach cobbler 


and green apple pie floated on the breezes 


Governor Tavs threw aside all cures 
f the State. and with Reuben “Good 
Roads” Dye, Chairman and Chief Exec 
utive of the State Highway Commission 
Mavor Charles Ic. Taylor of Little Rock, 
and othe State and « uty officials, led 
an oarm f 1000 strong to the battle 
vround on Sweet Home like The regu 
ation uniform was blue overalls, the 
kind with the bib and deep pockets, wide 
brimmed old-fashioned hickory hats, and 


the primitive red bandanna tied in a clout 


knot about the throat. By taking a pick 


cccccccccccceccedd 


In Greene County they allowed a couple 
of traction engines to do some of the work 


and shovel and getting on the real job 
himself, Governor Hays has broken down 
distinction and put the 
strength of one and one-half million pairs 
of shoulders solidly behind the movement 

With Hays friend 
and neighbor, Elliott W. Major. Gove 
nor of Missouri, the guest of the State 
of Arkansas Miiott W. Major's face 
never smnile or the suggestion of 
nu smile except when he gets on the good 
roads subject. It grows earnest then with 


has solid 


Class 


Governor was his 


enthusiasm, his eves snap and he smacks 
his hands together vigorously 

Governor Hays 
the work 
3 and 4 at 
the it accomplished. 
has been worth millions. 
good-roads spirit created by the occasion 
has the direct cause of contracts 
being let for approximately 200 miles of 
and macadam road in Lonoke, 
Pulaski, Woodruff, Jefferson, Phillips, and 
Pope Counties, and this spirit has pene 
trated into the isolated 
the State. Itis so strong that it will bring 
universal State 
the Legisliture at its 


estimates the direct 
which was done on 
$750,000. That is 
Indirectly it 
Already the 


value of 
September 
least 
been 


concrete 


most sections of 


bear 
neXt ses- 


sentiment to on 






sion, which will insure the 

building of permanent Py % 

cross-State high- Lge t Fa 
VP 

ways during the 

next decade 

TOM SUJIRAS. 


WL acc 


Governor Major of Missouri, 
They really worked like this 


ee 






Governor Hays of Arkansas | left) and Mayor 


Taylor of Little Rock as they appeared on the roads 
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The businesslike 
hanging on a tree 
ture of the Arkansas good roads 
With such organiza 
patriotism must prosper 


z 


telephone 


was a fea 


work 
tion 


G 


The two Gover 
Hays 
Vajor, are taking 
a siesta with 
Vayor Taylor and 
his family in the 
Ina 
few minutes they 
resumed the work 


nors, and 


Vayor’s car 


by 
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IM MULCARTY stood leaning against the bar. 

Out of the tail of his discerned a 

plaid that familiar, in 

juxtaposition to the swinging door that gave 
to the street. In a moment it disappeared. A plump 
red face took its place under the door 

“Timmie !” 

Tim set his 
mouth on the 
about, defying 
summons. 

The man beside him and plucked him 
by the sleeve. “Hey, Tim, yer wife wants you.” He 
pointed to the anxious face under the door. 

“Let ‘er,” responded Tim briefly. 

A pause during which nickel of 
Mrs. Mulearty’s wash money changed hands, and Tim 


eve he 


shaw! looked close 


down with a bang, wiped his 
his hand, and glared fiercely 


call his attention to the 


glass 
back of 
anyone to 


leaned over 


ensued, another 
dipped his red mustache into a fresh glass. 

“If yez don't quit drinkin’ an’ come home,” 
the outraged voice at the door, “ye'll git the valerian 
just like the doctor said ye would.” 


came 


trimmin’s again 
“G'wan away! 
“VYe'll be seein’ 
“Bate it!” 
“An woild 
went on in a 
they scart ve 
av yer skin.” 
Mulearty grinned sheepishly 
the barroom 
tact 


ITH 
they gazed at 


to the embarrassment of the situation. 
occur—it might be 


sna-akes,”” she whispered hoarsely 


koinds,” she 
know how 
shlipped out 


colors an 
bloodecurdling “Ye 
time till ve all but 


bastes av all 
tone 


last 


around at the men in 


stratum, 
oblivious 


worthy of a higher social 
their boots, seemingly 
These 
domestic annoyances would their 
own turn to-morrow. 

Tim leaned down unsteadily till his eyes were on a 
level with her face. “They'd niver scare me again,” 
he boasted, “now I know they weren't there at all, at 
all. Didn't the doctor tell me that same? ‘Watch me 
walk through thim, Tim, man,’ sez he. An’ with that 
he up an’ right through the elephant that 
had stud on me chest till it had near broke me ribs 
Och! sure I'd niver be afraid avy thim animiles now if 
they came in droves!” 

He turned suddenly to 
caught the edge of his 


marches 


His 


went, 


preserve his balance. 
elbow glass. Over it 
spilling beer in all directions. 

“Now see what yve've did! 
ligerently toward the door 
min belongs—bad cess to thim! 

The worried Mrs. Mulearty 
peared, with a final wigwag of the plaid shawl. Up 
was good-natured docility it 


he boomed, striding bel 
“G'’wan home where wim 
countenance of disap 
to a certain point Tim 
self, but beyond that 


van ep 
on 
h 


dl 


“‘Git on in there, ye 
bit of av striped moon- 
shine!’’ he bawled, 
weary of driving wild 
illusions through 
agitated multitudes 





He came back triumphantly and braced 
against the bar once more, while his companions re 
sumed their interrupted conversation. 

At twelve o’clock Mulearty kicked open the door of 
the saloon and, bidding the proprietor night, 
into the street with his companions. They 
more or unsteady on their pins, and, 
their individualities, hilarious, 
rambunctious. As for Tim, liquor 
truculent contempt for everyone who 
Therefore Mrs. Mulearty, who had 
waited patiently for him in the shadows, kept at a 
respectful distance behind without unduly ad 
vertising her presence. 

At the corner the men separated, going in diverse 
directions that imaged the spokes of a wheel 


good 
stepped 
were all 
according to 
melancholy, or 
bred in him a 
crossed his path. 


less 


several 


him 


Tim's street was deserted The pavement rang 
under his martial tread. He stepped along with the 


stifly exaggerated dignity of one preceded by a brass 
band. 

Something stole toward him on padded feet 
thing that looked like a huge gray shadow, 
in the blacker shadow of the houses. 

It passed under the glare of a street light 


some- 


slinking 


with powerful muscles 


, I SHAT long, sinuous body, 
sliding under the tawny hide—the 
great head lowered sniffing to the pavement 
looking furtively 


striped 


around 


the savage green eyes 
as it glided along 


™ Tim whispered, his mouth 
dry as a bone He stood rooted to the 
His red thatch 
rise slowly on his head. He 


“A tiger 
pavement began to 
could feel 
every separate hair bristle 


Then suddenly his manner changed 


He threw back his head and laughed 
shortly. 
The tiger, attracted by the sound 


looked up and saw him It gave vent 


to a low, rumbling grow! 

On the heels of the ominous noise 
came a woman’s shriek “Run, Tim 
mie! It'll eat ye!” 

Mulearty’s back stiffened as if his 


wife bad dropped a poker down his 
cout Ha! she would try to frighten 
him. would she, with a tiger that 
wusn't there—he’d show her! 


He swaggered toward the beast with 
all the dignity he could command, keep 
ing in mind the doctor’s astounding 
trick with the elephant As he 
he snatched out of barrel a 


came 


an ash 


protruding broomstick and brandished 
it truculently 
The tiger was puzzled It took a 


ponderous pace forward, its eves gleam 
It snarled savagely 


with a parting 


ing in the dim light 
Mrs. Mulearty fled 


terror 


screech of 


As she disappeared round the corner, Tim raised the 
broomstick and brought it down smartly on the tiger's 
nose 

‘Be off to shade 


the gas works where yez belong, ye 





marches right through the ele- 
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“Bucking the Tiger” 


By C. Hilton-Turvey 


ILLUSTRATED BY RODNEY THOMSON 


of nawthin’!” he 
contemptuously. 

The great éat 
its ears and spat 
ly at him, but, 
his impressive manner, it 
turned in its own length 
and slunk along the edge 


bawled 


flattened 
vicious 
awed by 


of the houses in the oppo 
site direction. 

The belligerent Tim 
strode after it, comment 
. ing profanely on the 
; tiger, its and 
everything else in heaven 
or earth that came to 
mind bearing even dimly 


ancestors, 


upon the subject of tigers 

From time to time it 
paused and lowered upon 
its pursuer 


Ag’ th th h ’ “Step along!” Tim 
Ae wile thet Be ap on commanded in his deep 


# Irish voice ‘Step along, 

phant that had stud on me chest or I'll twist the tail off 
av yez!” 

himself At the next corner a group of loafers stood and 

stared a moment, then scattered to the four winds 

with yelps of apprehension, falling over each other 


in an ecstasy of haste 


guffawed: “I’m not the only wan has 


ULCARTY 5; 

M me skates on to-night—we do all be seein’ things 

A woman shuffled toward them, her head 
wrapped it She bore a medicine bottle and 
a white paper prescription. At sight of the oncoming 
tiger she stared, open-mouthed, in utter unbelief. Then 
yells burst from her, one after another, like balls of 
colored fire from a Fourth of July She grov 
still 
phenomenal celerity into the gutter 
Hie shook his finger at 


a shawl 


rocket 


eled on the ground, and groveling, rolled with 


Tim Mulearty looked grave 


her as he passed. “Tis a foine neighborhood,” he ob 


served reprovingly, “where the wimmin ta-akes to 
drink an’ laves their babes to starve in the cra-a-dle.” 

The 
natural 
from the gutter 
carty drove before 


tiger kept close in to the line of the houses where the 


windows began to go up along the route, a 
result of the woman's still 


But no one could see what Tim Mul 


scream pouring 


him with drunken zeal, for the 


shadow was deepest. Some of the more curious came 
running down into the 
liveliest confusion, hardly able to command their trem 


street, only to retreat in the 
bling legs to escape 

A wagon clattered by 
then bolted 
paused to 


that 


The horse shied to the far 
curb 
The 


electric 


look after it, blinking in the 


“wung overhead 


tiger 
light 


Tim lifted the broom in a threatening gesture 
There was an alleyway between two houses, with an 
ornamental iron gate that chanced to stand open He 


headed the tiger off with a sharp blow on the nose 


“Git on in there, ve bit av striped moonshine!” he 


weary of driving wild illusions through agi 


“Will I 


bauwled 

tated multitudes 

the whuskers?” 
The 


cries of the crowd, the overwhelming 


have to pull vez along be 


But the 


strangeness © 


beast hesitated, snarling savagely 


the city street with its overpowering odors, the domi 


nance of the human who drove it without a particle 


of fear, were too much for it It turned and slunk into 
the cagelike entrance, its belly to the ground 

Hardly had Tim clanged the gate shut 
handle through 


and put the 
bolt, 
One wis 


broom the broken fastening as a 


when two men came running in hot haste 
in his shirt sleeves, with top boots and a red vest. He 
carried a whip with a long lash. Four other men fol 
lowed in a high state of excitement A circus wagon 


swung round the corner, all scarlet and gold in the 


light from the street lamp 


“Have 


asked breath 


n the red vest turned to Tim 


HE man 
you seen anything of a tiger?’ he 


lessly 
‘Have I 
with ponderous contempt 


seen annythin’ av a tiger?’ he repeated 


“Ta-a-ke a piece av advice 
now, if vez can't lave drink alone. When ve see 


walk right through thim.” 


tigers 
an’ such, don't notice thim 
The other men rushed up 
“Where is he?’ 
against the 


cried excitedly 
His 


they 


Tim leaned gute truculence was 
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leaving him He began to vearn for bed Where's virra, if I'd a knowd it was a rale wan'” was the Timmi« } t] +] . } 


‘ juaveres ‘ ‘ woild haste 
who?” he asked stupidly burden of his anguished meditations Where is ut 
A Bengal tiger escaped from the circus this even When he reached tlhe tumble-down shanty he called Bad seran te ‘ he returned gruff shivering 
ing Some one told us it came this way everyone's home, he waited a moment to compose himself, his in spite of himself Did ve think I brung it home 


life is in danger till it is caught hand on the lateh, his head over both shoulders at in me pocket 


once He was cold sober by this time—the chills chas 


IM’S head came forward with a jerk \ rale ing each other up his back, the drops of water chasing Hk next morning Tim Mulearty woke to find 
loive baste?” he asked each other down his face Sure he muttered fent himself the center of attraction Hardly had 


Would a dead one walk?’ flung out one of fully to himself, “I've been in games av chanst manny he and his wife rises hen the neighbors came 
the men impatiently the toime—the shell game, an’ polly-see, an’ who's got shocking at the door to show them a “pixchure” pur 
“Wid fur on it?’ Tim pursued, his brain beginning the button, an’ all ay thim—but 1 niver ‘bucked the porting to be Tim Muleart iliantly charging a tiger 
to clear a path for the idea tiger’ wid such odds agin me, niver! five times as large as himself, and a column of blood 
“Hark at him! broke in another, frantie at the He turned the knob and walked in It was dark curdling description of the events of the previous even 
delay “Whoever seen a bald tiger’? Mrs. Mulearty was nowhere to be seen He begun to be ing, headed THE HERO OF SCRUB STREET!” 
The man with the red vest strode up angrily “see nervous, Had the tiger got away while he was chew This in spite of the fact that Tim had “niver had 
here!” he thundered “The tiger Im lookin’ for had ing the rag an’ et up the wife of his hoosom? He nu photograf took” in all his life Not that it looks 
all its hide on when it left Perhaps the populace has backed out of the door, calling softly and fearfully au bit loike “im.” observed Mrs. Mulcearty, squinting at 
plucked it for paint brushes—I don’t know. This ain't A faint rattle of coal answered him it right side up and upside down. trving to reconcile 
no time for jokin’—if you've seen the tiger 1 mean, herself to Timmie’s newly acquired beard and a pirat 
it has four legs an’ a striped hide, an’ strong jaws Kk ADVANCED boldly and shut the door behind ical mustache he could tie back of his ears. “But how 
with teeth, an’ H him. cud they ta-a-ke a good likeness avy Timmie, an’ him 
For the tirst time Tim observed the circus wagon “Come out now !" he commanded sternly, carry Ivin’ in bed fast asleep in the dar-rk. sure?’ 
with its iron bars at the end, and the white, anxious ing things off with a high hand to conceal his own The men were appealed to to straighten out the 
face of the driver looking out as they parleyved. trepidation, “Come out an’ VTll settle wid ye for puzzle. They agreed to a man that “the pixchure 
Iie waited to hear no more. With a yell that drew spilin’ me evenin’—stickin’ yer fa-a-ce under the Wis took be the wireless systim.’ and that it was 
from the tiger an answering bellow, he took to his dure!” i speakin’ likeness of Tim, whatever way you held it. 
heels, shying at everything in his path as he went, and Thus entreated, Mrs. Mulearty crept out from the While they were still excitedly spelling out the 
calling on all the saints to save his hide. “Och! wirra, coal bin, smudged and trembling. wondrous tale, a voung man Concluded on page 30 


The Place of Thanksgiving 


Another Tepee Sketch By Grace Coolidge 


ILLUSTRATED BY DOUGLAS DUER 





ky WERE driving down the valley Beside prairies; after game, away from enemies, always see how any water could have got in that place, espe 

me was the ranchman. Behind, on the driven by some spur or other, on, on—" He made cially sweet wate neither did the Indians They 

back seat, a little huddled in his volumi a sudden pause “We little ones used to bump thought God must have put it there purposely | 

nous fur coat, his keen face softened along with the puppies and the bigger babies in the remember particularly once in the summer when we 

slightly as he mused, his eyes straying over the sun travois, You know what they are, don’t you? The reached it after a fearfully long. parched day. The 
lit valley, sat the half-breed. The ranch Whole stretch of country was so fiery 

man wheeled suddenly, pointing. we could feel the heat through the soles 

“Look!” he eried, “up there in the of our moccasins rhe air trembled above 

rocks, against the sky line—if it wasn't the ground 

so preposterous I'd say that was a man.” As soon as we struck camp I made 

I stared, too. “But surely—it’s so for that spring, and ran and threw my 


far away, though—it Jooks like a man, self down in the mud beside it.- meaning 


standing under those rocks, on that lit to bury my face in its freshness But 


tle flat bit of red sand But he’s so suddenly my mother came striding to 
stil] my side She snatched me by a bare 

“It can’t be What on earth would shoulder and had me upright in a trice 
he be doing up there? It’s far from lean feel her fir vet. They pinched 
Water or roads or any person What ne I looked her face. towering 
in the world so far above ime vou see Il was a very 


In his soft. slightly ironical voice the little bov—and I heard her voice, hoarse 


half-breed spoke It is a man,” he and harsh with the dust that was in 
said, He’s praying.” her throat Stop! she said, ‘don't touch 
Over our shoulders we both looked the water ti ou have = first given 


back at him thanks to God Not one drop.’ IT stood 


‘Fasting and praying.” pursued the 
half-breed. 
Who is it?’ I asked 


beside her a lor time. or so it seemed 


to me, her hand still upon my shoulder 
But I did not thank God I did noth 


“Old Plenty Elk I'm sure you know ing but just wait, sniffing the freshness 
him His wife’s been sick all winter, of the water She, howevel I did not 
very low, from what I hear He’s up look at her, but she tood very quiet 


there praying and fasting for her—three quivering a little. T could feel her. Then 
days and three nights.” she stooped and laid a piece of beadwork 
“But—no water even?’ down by the spring There were many 


Oh. no!” similar pieces there, some quite old and 


worn by the weather \t last she knelt 
i STARED at the tiny remote and drank I knelt beside her.” 
W figure silhouetted against rocks By Jove!” cried the ranchman, “this 


and sky isall very interesting to me. Do you know 
‘ sk : 
Il think that-——I own that spring now.” 


The soft, ironical voice went on: “He's 
wiking what you call an oblation That's No one owned it then,” murmured 
little more than an offering, a_ little the half-brees het nder his breath 
s than sacrifice, isn’t it?” Unless God di 
gain we turned our faces toward the 
old man among the rocks f Bape inchman gave him a quick, 
Does he think God is displeased with uncertain look You know where 
him?" my place is, | think.” He spoke 
‘He doesn’t know, but he feels safer in his clear, hearty voice It lies way 


in doing what he can to placate Him.” out in the Bad Lands, twenty miles from 


Then the half-breed liughed a little But 
I think God's hard to placate.” he said 
There followed the = slightest pause 





nuvbods It was on account of the spring, 





of course, that I took that piece up It's 








beautiful water, and never failing.” 


i amber,” said the hal reer 
yt Mans ei enough, seemed to verge on the on ho is it?’ 1 asked. “Old Plenty Elk. His : gee ay wee meet ) oe ll Ea), A 
. “ae “ :; a i wife's been sick all winter. He's up there praying ot ote tanta ns ae ahoat tt. and haives andl 
“a, aE ae —s ees ; and fasting for her — three days and three nights’’ aint , r : oe ie oe : 
were | its dont i I 
And sometimes omething better.” broke in the The half-breed lenned back in his seat \ long, 
half-breed. Then he laughed again At least from Tilia ometimes trail tepee poles that way new gentle breath escaped hin I wonder,” he said, “if 
Indians.” he added the slender ends tied on each side of a saddle, the ou ever found a little pair of moccasins—white they 
What?’ I queried others dragging Well, sometimes we would all get vere, with a blue patte (>) I remember them 
Well, thanksgiving, for instance.” He made a pilled out, kids, puppies, all together He chuckled erfect! M ret bie would leave them there that 
little gesture toward the main who prayed ble softly And I remember that far out in the Bad time, and how I cried! But I'm talking nonsense 
tions I remember once long ago, when I was a lit Lands. enst of here, a day's march in any directlor of course the nust | e gone bac to the elements 
» snd we used to trail abont over these from goul water, there wa i little spring 1 «lon't enrs ne Mine (> ‘ thre ere mine.” 
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E announced the 1914 Overland only five weeks ago. One 
month previous to this our entire 1914 production of 50,000 
cars was contracted for. 


Today, just thirty-five days after our initial public announce- 
ment, we have on hand over 10,000 immediate shipping orders. This 
represents a business of over $10,000,000.00. Such is the overwhelm- 
ing public demand and demonstration of appreciation created by the 
introduction of our newest model. 

Brief Specifications: fisher Berns Coul Dash Turkish Upholstery 


Timken Bearings 
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Copyright 1913 by the Willys-Overland Company 

















HE motor is larger; the wheel base is longer; the tires are larger; 
the tonneau is roomier; the equipment is finer; body has grace- 
ful European cowl dash and is richly finished in dark Brewster 

green, edged with lighter green stripings, and trimmed in heavy 
polished nickel and aluminum. 

See the Overland dealer in your town. Handsome 1914 catalogue on request. 


Please address Dept. 6 


The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio 


pletely Equipped, F.O. B. Toledo. With Gray & Davis : , 
Fl Cravter i ™ 76 ‘ ‘ e Electric Lights Storage Battery and Ammeter Stewart Speedometer 
actric Starter and Generator $1075 Brief Equipment:  fetybt!\indshield Mohaw Top end Bost Electric Horn 
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Payment in Full 
By Henry Wallace Phillips 


“ N OLD Dakota,” said Red Saunders, poised in 

his favorite attitude of “Just Before the Drink,” 

“was a bunch of people that had slight regard 

for fences, seen or people that was 
very much like themselves, but differed from each 
other. You fought or you didn’t fight, you worked 
or you gambled, you went to church regular or you 
were a heathen for fair, but you didn’t do much strad 
dlin’ of the fence. If you tried that on, real parties 
would come and pull your legs until they split you in 


unseen 


two. Still, as the arnakist said when he heaved the 
dynamite at the Czar, there's exceptions to every 
rule. 


“Our poor old colored friend and brother was the ex 
ception here. Given a bunch of Confederates that never 
surrendered and a scrapping remnant of the G. A. R., 
and you can imagine how clear the result was, when 
they got on the nigger question. It was time for all 
highly colored folks to be moderate in their idees. 

“Well, sir, to listen you'd think the nigger was 
anythin’ from a chocolate angel to a cross between 
a gorilla and the crime of ‘75 
“I never could make much sense out of the argu 


ments. *S a matter of fact, I 


ILLUSTRATED BY HENRY J. PECK 


Meechon, the 


money 


here Was a man’s business. Seems Mr 
banker, had got Angy to put up good agin 
a minin’ proposition. It took a lot of money to git 
to the bottom of the shaft, and when they got there 
it Was just simply covered by a layer of nice fresh air 


- NGY took the trouble to go look himself, after his 
A money was lost, and the miners told him they 
hadn't the slightest idee that the person that dug 
the hole had the notion of profit in sight. They said 
they thought it was one of these here new idees in 
physical culture, because they couldn't see why any 
one should expect to find gold in the middle of an 
alkali flat, unless it was on the principle that as gold 
never had been found on an alkali flat, it was high 
time that it was 
**Stinged !' says Angy, and took it fair good-natured, 
although Meechon let on to be a terrible friend of 
his. But then when the mortgage come due on the 
place, Meechon wouldn't let up, and at this precise 
minute somebody had to tell Angy a tale that made 
him ask his wife questions. And she, unfortunately 
bein’ a truthful woman, admitted that Meechon had 


he tells the nigger the hull bizzee with ‘You know 
I'm a square man, Buff!’ and ‘I 
man, Buff! and all simple-minded remarks 
even the strongest man will make when his head is 


never harmed no 
those 


fogged with anger 

““Til fix him, Buff!’ says Angy ‘lm on my way 
now, and if that Kiote don’t frizzle in hell this 
night, my name ain't Angevine! 

“So on he goes, and poor Buffy looks after him. 
with tears streamin’ down his face. All he can think 
of is a picture of the man that raised and cared for 
him danglin’ at the end of a rope for the killin’ of 
Banker Meechon 


— KFO' Gawd! I can’t stand fo’ hit" says Buffy 
B And away he goes, too, on a sorter private way 
of his own that give his hide-and-hair rack an 

even break agin Angy’s slashin’ Kentucky horse. Yes. 
sobbin 
sult! 
‘And the finish was one of these affairs you don't 
ticket to 
Meechon was standin’ in front of Polk's 


prayin’, and half mad, there Nigger 


Loes 


expect to fall over unless you pay for a 
the show 


hardware store, when Buff 





never could make much sense 
out of any argument. Nobody 
ever listens to anythin’ but his 
own bazoo in an argument ans 
how. 

“To me the darky is 
human—a_ bit 


much 
the same as an) 
more kiddish, kinder unbigoted 
matrimony and loose 
truck, but 


about 
clothes and 
wise the same old human na 
ture. I 
that and no 
bunch in Tobin begun to beller 
and moo of an evenin’ 


" HEN, all of a suddent, 
| there come a play that 
put a new light on 

things, and pleased North and 
South about equal, and raised 
the son of Ham in the popular 
eye. Now. mind you, I'm talk 
in’ of Dakota I ain't 
this caper would please the Su 
preme Court, nor be given the 
prize tidy from an old 
sewin’ bee: but to us and to 
any outfit of two-handed men 
that has to use both to make a 
livin’, I'll bet my red head agin 
a rubber doll that Buffy gits 
the verdict. Buff was a cheer 
ful fool nigger. Could pick a 
banjo to put a jig in a mud 
turtle, and shoot a rifle out of 
all nature. Neither stunt was : 
much use _ to Biff , «aS 
wouldn’t harm a livin’ thing: 
he could only pick up an odd 
two bits once in a while at long 


other 


always used to say 


more when the 


savin’ 


ladies’ 


him, as 


_- 


* ate 


oe 








range and trick shootin’ He 
was a friend of all the game 

and whistle, and the birds would flock around him 
their 


He'd go in the woods 


the deer would walk up and let him scratch 
backs. Nothin’ feared him and nothin 
up respected him. No worry to Buff so long’s he could 
wallop the banjo, git enough to eat. and lie in the sun 


‘This world’s a cinch! says Buffy 


" E WAS the child of a careless cullud female 
person who hadn't the slightest idea who Buff) 
orter call pa. <A rancher by the name of Cor 


nelius Angevine found the poor little maverick, 
until he himself fell on 


from a gophet 


raised 
and protected him, and 
hard luck, always had a piece of money and a grub 
stake for Buff. We used to think that Buff took 
it all as he did the sunlight The folks that liked 
Buff looked at it that Buff felt Angy too fat 
think about paying the white man 


nbove 


him to ever 
back. 

“But—one fine day 
the sky rim like a red-hot penny, Angy takes leave 
of the wife for to go to town and shoot a gentleman 
friend of his 

“The wife took on 
woman, Mrs. Angevine, a 
Angy'’s heart; but this 


with the sun climbin’ up on 


noble 


fearful A 


eood wife and 


somethin 


lookin’ 
mother, and the beloved of 








***Befo’ Gawd! I can’t stand fo’ hit!’ says Buffy. And 
away he goes, too, on a sorter private way of his own’’ 


bothered her considerable, and made propositions ‘way 
to the smelly side of respectable 

“Hence, Angy and his little gun and the ride to 
town. 

“Now as Angy rides along he ain't got any nose 
there's 
They 


but you plant a deacon 


for the sweet mornin’ breeze, you bet your life; 
only that hot thirst in his throat for blood 
say this is wicked and brutal 
on a desert isle for a while and after a week or so 
he'll be 


queer things to get a mouthful of hard-tack. Or if 


hollerin’ for beefsteak, and he'll do some 


its water he lacks, he'll be worse yet Ain't that 
vicked and brutal too? 

‘I think it’s as well for them that either never had 
i temper, or else no Cause to use it, to go slow on slam 
ilowsomever, after a piece, who 
takin’ that 
fired at nothin 


min’ the likes of Angy 
does Angy meet up with but Nigger Buff 


rifle of his, of course, that he neve 
mile all over his face and neat 


duckil to Muarse 


and smilin’ his fool 


fallin off his plug bowl nil 


Fur had made Angy as big a child as Buff, so 


breaks into town 


over the 


railroad track, while here 


come s Angy on the war 
imp from the other end of 
town 

Buff seen ‘em both, and lar 
ruped his old eritter for the 
first time in its life Ile seen he 
couldn't work his scheme that 
slides off 


takes a rest on the park fence, 


Way, tho “> he 
nnd blazes Banke 
Meechon at 600 yards paced by 
others 

‘And down goes 
Meechon, and nothin’, you see 
for Mrs \ngy or anyone else 
thout so Buffy 
his hand to his 


iway ut 


myself and two 


Banker 


to worry puts 
mouth and 
howls ‘Don't bother no mo’ 
Marse Angyv! Mi Meechon 


he’s daid’ and keels over 


= ATURALLY us lookers 
N on didn't know anythin 

about this play from 
What-the-devil? to 
match ? It 
thing 


who's-got-a 
ain't the kind of 
often done to oblige a 

From the midst of the 
jumble IT remember another lad 
Buffy, 


about the town 


friend 


and myself picked up 
and somethin 
constable trvin to be rough 
with the nigger and deliberately 
strikin’ me in 
the fist with his front teeth I 
if don't recall seein’ that constable 


agin that day Old Buekle, the 


haulin off and 





marshal, was a different sort 


We all knew 
thin’ behind 


there was some 
though we did not 
know it was self-sacrifice to the point of takin’ anothe 
man's payin 
‘Let me have the poor devil, Red <avs he ‘Tl 
whatever comes of it 
there was Banker Meechon, 
shop \ dirty 
creased him Not so bad for G00 


see he’s used right 

“And next 
up alongside the hardware 
Buff had only 
ards at that 


propped 


shame! 


™ ELL, there ain't much more to it We dug out 
W how it was, Angy took it in, you see, and the 

citizens felt that it was about time they broke 

into the bankin’ business; they fixed it so that Ange 
ine had from then till the date of the first ice carnival 

in hell to pay his mortgage, and Buffy got a brand-new 


favors 


banjo, and we all gave him a receipt for al 


received or to come 
“And yet I hear people say a nigger is only a 
well, that’s so, too 


nigger! 


a banker's only a banker, 
when you come to that Meechon had missed death 
by an inch that day, but do you suppose it changed 
} 


him any?’ Never! He'd gouge the next man as soon 
as his sealp got well 


Well 


kin to every decent nigger the next 


here’s regards to u all, and a white 


time he lands 
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ROM Boston to San Fran 
F cisco runs the challenge 
of the pure and sanitary 
food- idea. During October, 
1914, the former will 
experience the first real pure- 
food. show in its history. 
Many a food show has been 
held in the Mechanics Build 
ing; but in none of them has 
purity of product received 
such special attention as will 
be in order for the ex posi 
tion of next year 
Food fairs, like people, sel- 
dom improve when they have 
no other model but themselves 


city 


to copy. Happily enough for 
their future, there have been 
a few models forthcoming in 


the smaller food fairs of the 
past eighteen months, These 


have stimulated a well-nigh general in 
terest in better foods to such an extent 
that many a city proposes to hold its 
own pure-food fair or to conduct its 
own food exhibit along the lines sug 
vested in Coniuier’s for July 5 and 1 
If this standard is universally adopted 


nothing unclean, unwholesome, or ques 
tionable will gain admission 

For the first time in exposition history 
the Panama-Pacific International Expo 
sition, open at San Francisco from Feb 
ruary 20 to December 4, inclusive, will 
provide a building to be used exclusively 
for exhibition of food products This 
building will be known as the Food Prod 
ucts Palace. It will floor space 
of something over five and one-half acres 
A section containing 6.500 
feet has been reserved for the display ol 


have a 


over square 


foods characterized by their freedom 
from taint and pollution of any kind 
whatever, whether legal or not 

In this space booths will be erected 
and will be occupied by manufacturers 
who believe in and practice the propa 


Thus it will 
the 
will re 


ganda of purity and quality 
that the two great 
Panama and the alimentary 
a helpful consideration 


be seen canals 


cei ¢ 


HUNTINGTON'S FAIR A BEACON 


HE open season for food fairs is usu 
ally from August to June. Earliest 


among those deserving commendation is 


the Pure Food Show and Exposition of 
Domestic Science, recently held at Hunt 
ington, L. I The motive of the Hunt 
ington Volitical Equality League Is 


worthy of the careful consideration of 
every men's and women’s organization 
“The members of the Huntington Polit 
ical Equality League”’—so runs the de 


themselves to 
their regulal 
hall be of 


pledged 
outside of 
thing 
service to this community 
The 


lectures of 


laration—“have 
do, each year 

work, some one which 
and 


presented 
I 


educational exhibits 
the exposition are 
in the hope that they will be of 


various 


interest 


and benefit to all who see them. But if 
only one woman's burdens are light 
ened by the help she will receive here; 


f only girl learns the lesson 


of right 


one boy or 


living, the lesson of dignity and 


worth of honest labor, the lesson of re 
sponsibility to others, the members of 
the league will feel that their efforts 


rewarded 
the league felt 
could do 


have been rightly 
that for 


thing of 


The officers of 
this vear if 
more signal 
than to give 
to study the 
hand. 

Together the 
high-grade manufacturers of food prod 
ucts were the New York State exhibit of 
pure foods, the exhibit 


he one 
community 
Opportunity 
pure Hirst 


service to the 
the citizens an 
problem of 


foods 


with display made by 


and adulterated 


from the Department of Weights and 
Measures the Consumers League ex 
hibit, with the results of simple tests 


upon various food products performed by 
children in the public schools 


All of these give a wide range for 
study and stimulate helpful interest 

‘We cannot tell.” savs the secretary of 
the league, “how much we have helped 
our people If attendance and interest 
are criteria, good results should follow.” 
This is Mrs. Gibson’s conservative way of 


By Lewis B. Allyn 


“As the dimensions of 


putting the facts: 
the tree are not always regulated by the 
size of 


the seed, so 
things are not 
the apparent 


the consequences of 
proportionate to 
magnitude of 


always 
those events 


that have produced them.” 

The food fair in the little town of 
Huntington is one of those bright bea 
cons Which illumine the path of food 


progress from the Atlantic to the Pacific 





THE TRUTH ABOUT 
FOODS 

A Question and Answer Department 

Conducted for the Benefit of the 
Consumer. Address Inquiries to 
Professor L. B. Allyn, Care of 

Collier’s, 416 W. 13th St., 
New York City 





Chicle 
fell me what common cheiwing 
from?—H. L. C., Arizona 


Kindly 
qum is made 
The basis of 
gum 


the article you mention is 
gummy 
tained by coagulating the sap of any one 


These 


chicle, a substance ob 


of several trees of the Sapotacer, 


trees are found particularly in Mexico 
and Central America 

The gum, after being more or less 
purified (and usually less), is mixed 
with sugar, glucose, various flavors, oils, 


and medicaments. 


eSSellCes, 
Filth in Chewing Gum 


that 
heen 


learned 
T have 
clean / have 
colo thich, 1 
dirt, and the 
bark, dirt, flies, 0) 
This 
But if the 


With amazement 1 hare 


the brand of chewing aqum 


using foi nears iw not 


shown the 


f 


heon muddy 


am nhrormed, is due la 
hlael 
anuthing else you 
to be 


specks may be 


fo imagine, 


care 


secmes to me impossible. 


fact that the crude chewing gum, as it 
comes from the tree, is pure and white 
and the sugar is pure and white, and the 


then the fin 
pure and white; but 
heen in the habit of us 


flavor is colorless. is true 


ished gum should he 


the iui / have 


ing is anuthing but pure and white 
What must I do? T do not enjoy the 
theiring gum T hare been buying any 
more Is there not some cheiring gum 
made that is clean. and arhere docs the 
Pure Food Law come in?—An Indignant 
(jum User, M. W. R., New Jersey 


There is no question that the majority 
of chewing gums on the market are con 
tuminated with dirt and filth of vari 
kinds. Their removal, by ordinary 
methods at the disposal of the manufac 
turers, is a very serious and difficult mat 
ter. Yet it can be and is 
to-day by at 
prominent manufacturer 
recently that 


ous 


being 
firm A 
the writer 
the chewing gum was the 
only dirty product which went from the 
factory, and they were employing several 
experts to them 
could le improved 


done, 


done least one 


told 


show how the product 


As a matter of law. the majority of 
chewing gums are probably adulterated 
as dirt and débris of insects and the like 
could be properly classed as adulterants 
\ few remarks made by a visitor at the 


The Advance 





tude: over 


tal, pas 


dividends, 


mony, ¢ 
ages of 
selling ] 
retail at 


“A great 


great na 
the 
visedly, 
people 

business 
of absol 
and a de 


dirt, as it 


sO closely as 


pure-food exhibit at West- 
field are apropos to the sub- 
ject under discussion 


The Proof 


HE statement is startling, 

but capable of absolute 
proof, and proof so convine- 
ing that it is a matter of 
astonishment that in this 
age of pure-food agitation 
it has not been condemned 
and corrected 

“The last culprit to be 
haled before the bar of 
purity is that old friend of 
our childhood and present 
soother of our jangled neryes, 
chewing gum. 

“One of the most aston- 
ishing phases of the chewing- 
gum business is its magni- 
$36,000,000 of invested capi- 


ing over $4,000,000 in annual 


producing, by expert testi 
ver 685,700,000 five-cent pack 
gum per year at a wholesale 


wrice of over $15,000,000, 
over 354,000,000 

national and this 
tional business has been built on 
were We say this ad 
for if a touching the 


which 


business 


business 
the 
founded on the rock 
ute purity, it is open to attack, 
fense of dirt, however artful, is 


does is not 


unbelievable 


opened 


which we 


yuure-food exhibition at Westfield 
our the condition to 
heretofore, blind. 


eyes to 


have, been 


The chewing gum which we buy and find 


advertised on 


way, we 
seen an 
with one 
cles 
ered in 
that the 

“The t 
as a ru 


was 


trunks 50 and 60 feet in 


out a br 
“The 
as follo 
scored i 
branch 
trough 
length ; 
is pure 
but wha 
“Imag 
glefoot f 


week——-our 


nothing 
catch we 
history 


tree, be 


and hole 
flv, or a 
is nota 
in the w 
is paid 


fully 70 to 100 
now the sap flowing into this cut 
and 


every side of us (by the 
now recall that we have never 
advertisement of chewing gum, 


» exception, stating that the gum 
made from a gum gath 
the tropics, and it is right here 
trouble starts 

rees yielding the crude gum are, 
le, magnificent with 
the clear with 


in) is 


specimens 


anch 

process of gathering the sap is 
Ws The trunk of the tree is 
n zigzag fashion, from the first 


thus making a 
feet in actual 


to the ground, 


white do not forget this 
t happens? 
ine, if you can, 100 feet of tan 
Ivpaper hung in the woods for a 
own northern woods, to say 
of the tropics! What you would 
uuld stock a museum of natural 
The sap as it flows down the 
ing sweet and sticky, attracts 
Is many things that 
re blown. The native gatherer 
dainty person: he has not a care 
orld—why should he worry? He 


by the pound, and even a_ fly 


weighs something 


“Now 


and taken to a 


boiled, \ 


the collected in buckets 
central station and 


collection of natural 


sap is 


vith all its 


history specimens intact, there made into 


cakes al 
“It we 
this ecru 
it came 
wise, WwW 
flitration 
Far fro 
it into 
corn, an 
out of a 
this hai 
mented 
“This 
and flay 


small 


ul exported to the States 
uld be natural to 
le gum, so pure and white 
from the tree, and now so other 
ould be put through a drastie 
1 and refining before being used 
n it, the only process is to break 


that 
when 


Suppose 


pieces the size of cracked 
d hand pick. Try picking a fly 
lump of putty! Enough said 

i] picking is sometimes supple 


by a crude washing with water 
gum is then melted and sugar 
or added, cooled and rolled out 


as desired, packed and sold to 90,000,000 


of men, 
on its f 


the muddy 


vou see 
bark or 
funct in 


There is no 


exact mi 
“But 
facturer 


foreign 


women, and children, carrying 
ace the bar sinister of dirt. for 

color is dirt and the specks 
are—well, they may be pieces of 
bits of leather or perhaps de 


habitants of the tropical forest 


guarantee given as to the 
iture 
why, the manu 


you ask, do not 


s cleanse the crude gum of these 
Can it not 


substances # be done? 





chewing-gum 


move, walk, | 








‘Taste This 


Taste common baked beans 
—mushy and broken, though 
not half-baked. 


Beans without any sauce, 


or with sauce that’s flat. 


Beans that are baked with- 
out modern 
of them 
all.to pieces. 


facilities—some 


hard, some cooked 





Then This 


Then taste Van Camp’s— 


even-sized beans baked in 


modern steam ovens. 


Baked until mellow, yet 
every bean remains nut-like 
and whole. 

Baked with a sauce made 
of whole, ripe tomatoes. 

Baked by a famous chef. 


Brought to you with the fresh 


oven flavo1 


Just make this comparison. 
Then you will realize what 
it means to insist that you 
get Van Camp’s. 


an(amps 


BAKED K 
wee? DORK.o BEANS 
‘*The National Dish’’ 


he beans we use are picked out 
by hand, to get just the white, 


plump beans 


The Sauce we us¢ costs us 


just 
ommon 


five times the cost ot rt 


charge is a famous 
French chef. And this dish is his 


masterpiece 

We spend on this dish $800,000 
vearly more than we need to spend. 
But the result 


given to millions an entirely new 


is a dish which has 


idea of baked beans. 


baked — about 


meal. 


ready 


three cents per 


7 
Three S22€8- 


10, 15 and 20 cents per can 


Prepared by 


Van Camp Packing Company 
Established 1861 
Indianapolis, Ind. 
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The New 


Universal Food 


Get your appetite ready for the New 


Food. It’s Spaghetti— Spaghetti pre- 
pared in a new form with a new-found 
Havor. Heinz Spaghetti 


Cooked— 
Ready to Serve 


Made by a new Heinz recipe. Choicest in- 
gredients enriched by the special zest of Heinz 
Tomato Sauce and imported fine flavored cheese. 

It’s piquant —g/wing—satisfying. And it’s 
muscle-forming, brain-building FOOD. Don’t 
forget that. 


The world is waking up to the wonderful food 
value of Spaghetti—realizing that it is one of the 
elemental foods. A mighty important one in the 
Nation’s diet. Heinz Spaghetti wherever intro- 
duced has become a Universal Food. 


Try a Heinz Spaghetti meal today and find out 
for yourself. Geta tin from your grocer under 
the Heinz money-back guarantee that covers 


all the 
57 Varieties 


We want everybody to know how good Heinz Spa- 
ghetti is, and know it quickly. So we are offering 


$1000.00 In Prizes for School Children 


for best Little Essays on Heinz 
Spaghetti. Parents, children 
and teachers may read the an- 
nouncement of this contest in 
current issues of such juvenile 
publications as the Youth’s 
Companion, St. Nicholas, 
American Boy, etc.—or watch 
the newspapers. It will be im- 
possible for us to answer any 
letters regarding the contest. 





«sto. 1869 


Others of Heinz 57 Varieties are: 
Heinz Baked Beans, Tomato Ketch- 
up, Euchred Pickle, Chili Sauce, 
Peanut Butter, Mince Meat, Tomato 
Soup, etc., etc. 


H. J. Heinz Co. AVR 


50,000 Visitors inspect the Heinz Model 
Pure Food Kitchens every year. 


SPAGHETTI 











j maker of 


| we look 
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“It can be 
Thane sy and 
plant and machinery, so 
ong as vou and I 


dione, but it takes lots of 
time, to say 
bother is 


chew ine 


whi 
cheerfully 
suy nothing 

But from what we w at the West 
field this condition of 
things will not last, for there we saw 


pure food show 


chewing gum pure and irhite, as clean 
us it comes from the tree 
that it can be so hereafter any 
chewing gum that desires oul 
custom must furnish us with pure iwhitk 
chewing gum, or we shall pass it by: the 
idea of being a walking washing machine, 
doing the work that should be done in 
u refinery and swallowing the refuse, is 
not an appetizing proposition. No, sir 

at the chewing gum we use now 


pore nol 


cleaned ; 


pure and white, or nothing.” 

(Note.—The chewing gum displayed 
at the Westfield exhibit was Mo-Joes, 
manufactured by the Chicle Products Co 


of Newark, N. J.) 
Legal, but Send it Back 


1 recently purchased a jar of jam, and 








nothing of the 


positive 


on reading the label could not find tb 
thom or for 
Is it not 
ithout the 


ou advise dite 


thom it was packed 
illegal to sell such product 


packer s What would 


lo do? 


peel ate 


A packer o1 
in his 


distributor who has price 
hesitate to put hi 
leaves this off, it is 
au reason Tor 


goods does not 
on them If he 
to cust about for “ren 
certainly is Absence of name 
frequently indicates inferiority of product 

No, it is not illegal 

The name of the manufacturer or pro 
ducer or the place where manufactured 
except in mixtures and com 
pounds having a distinct name, need not 
be given upon the label, but if given 
must be the true name and the true 
place The “packed for 
“distributed by “or some equivalent 
phrase, shall be added to the label in 
case the name which appears upon the 
label is not that of the actual manufac 
turer or producer, or the name of the 
place not the actual place of manufac 
ture or production. 


hae 
wise 


son there 


cause of 


words 








Calling on a Girl 


By HOMER 


N MISSOURI there is an 
I umong the farmers’ wives to 
who come to call on 
half-past ten 
who is penning 
known that 
movement If this 


ucgitation 
send 
the young men 
their daughters home at 
The mental prodigy 
lines wishes it to be 
he is in favor of the 


these 


plan had been adopted a few years 
earlier, it would have saved him a great 
deal of suffering 

A few years ago, before my hair be 
gan to slide down my collar, there was 
nothing that I loved to do more than 
sit in a girls parlor and discuss the 
great questions of the day. These great 


questions of the day usually consisted of 


how pretty her dimple looked in a low 
light and what marvelous expression lay 
in the limpid depths of her great brown 
eves. I have often discussed this matter 


with her until midnight and then felt 
that I had just barely opened up the 
subject. To discuss this I had to sit on 
the same sofa with her, and I found that 
I could think better in a low light It 
seems that my mind works best when the 
light is low 
for me 
I have 
when her 


and when she is close enoug! 
thinking in a whisper 
noticed that this is especially true 
father is sleeping in the next 
room There is nothing that I would 
rather do than discuss the great ques 
tions of the day with a girl. Especially 
if she is a pretty girl. I love to take her 


to do my 


by the hand and try to explain the tariff, 
the Mexican situation, and other deep 
questions that 1 have heard about 

HAVE discussed many great questions 

of the day with girls on the old hair 
sofa back in Missouri. One queer thing 
about the great questions that I have 
noticed is that no difference what ques 
tion we start off on it usually ends by 


m: telling her how glossy her hair looks 
in the sunlight I can start out talking 
about “Our Duty to the Philippines” and 
the first thing I know I aim telling he 
what a picture she made vesterday unde 
the apple with the 


sun shimmering through the 


great, red 
tumbling 


blossoms 


branches and ighting up her golden 
tresses As with thinking, I have no 
ticed that I can discuss great ques 
tions better if the light is turned low 
1 ean figure out better plans for the 
Government to follow if the light i 
just barely a glimmer. My best Govern 
ment work is done just as the light i 
about to go out 

One evening I went to call on a girl 


CROY 
to discuss the Mexican situation I 
started in by sitting clear across the 
room from her, but the first thing | 
knew I found myself on the same sofa 
with her So deeply was I interested ir 
the subject that the first thing I knew 


after midnight Still I did not 
go home as I had not vet thought 
up a good plan for the 
follow I did not desert the 
Government in its hour of trouble I 
was sitting there turning the 
and over in my mind when I heard a 
deep, guttural cough just on the othe 
side of the partition I this only 
passing heed as I had not vet settled the 
Mexican trouble to my entire satisfaction 


ge I heard the same cough, but 
still I did not wish to drop the sub 
ject, although one of my feet was fast 
asleep. Again came the same disagreeabl 
followed by a step but still | 
thought nothing of this and continued my 
plans for a bette United State 

where we could all go to the theatre eve 

night and have 
that I was expecting 

Just as I had finished 
she was the only woman who had evel 
understood me, I heard 
its hinge and in a 
strange hand on my coat collar. There 
hands that I did not mind having 
around my coat collar, but I felt an im 
mediate distaste for this one. The feel 
ing was mutual, for in a 
ticed that my feet were 
floor, and in second T found m 

self in the vard sitting elbow At 
time I felt a tightening at the 
seat of my trousers and turned to observe 
that Napoleon, their dog, was there I 
arose to my feet as best I could witli 
Napoleon hanging on and started home. A 
schoolhouse was two miles out: 
no time until we had reached it 
left Napoleon behind, panting and diseout 
aged, but he had put up a good exhibition 
of running I had 
thrown with a dog who was so 
his feet In a few 
althoug 


it Was 
Wish to 
Groveriment to 
Wish to 


plan ove 


gave 


cough 
yreautel 


ice cream twice a day ale 
riilse Ith aia 

telling her that 
a door creak o1 


momen I felt a 


were 


moment I ne 
not touching the 
another 
mn my 
the same 


it seemed 


There I 


never before been 
good on 
minutes I was home 
rh it was usually considered a good 
morning’s drive I am with the Mis 
souri women heart and soul in their ef 
forts to make it an established custom 
that voung men callers leave at half-past 
ten If this had been the custom a few 
earlier, it 
suffering on part of 
dent of the 


ed much 
a brilliant voung stu 


years would have say 


vreat questions of the day 
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The women and children were almost as deeply interested as the men 


— 





A New Wrinkle for the 


Farm 


By EWING 


Ton newest thing in trail blazing for 
the movement toward better meth 
ods in farming was done in War 
rem@ounty, Kentucky Dor. HE. HL. Cherry, 
president of the State Normal School at 
jowling Green, the county seat, con 
ceived a plan for holding four four-day 
farmers’ Chautauquas at points within 
easy reach of large numbers of country 
people He believed that if Chautau 
quas for the entertainment and edifica 
tion of the general public could be held 
in towns and cities, the plan could be 
used successfully as a means of bring 
ing farmers and farmers’ wives and chil 
dren together in large numbers to listen 
to experts in rural betterment and to 
discuss with one another the problems 
most vital to their welfare 


HOW Pith PLAN STARTED 


T the beginning Dr. Cherry was hone 
A too sunguine, but when his iden be 
eame known he received eLcouragement 
from a great variety of sources lor 
Fred Mutehler Agent of Farm 
Demonstration Work, who supervises the 
work of county farm advisers in’ Ken 
tucky for the Department of Agriculture 
not only appreved the plan, but volun 
teered to direct the Chautauquas. The 
Department of Agriculture sent Dr. Wil 
liam Hart Dexter from Washington to 
help carry out the program, and the 
State Department of Agriculture, the 
State Board of Health, the Kentucky 
Experiment Station, the State Depart 


State 


ment of Education, many, good-roads offi 
more ministers, 


half-dozea or 
and some of the 


cials, a 


leading business 
men of Bowling 
Green contrib 
uted to the sue 
cess of the meet 
ings. In addition 
to the forcees in 
Kentucky ined 
the represents 
tives of the na 
tional Gover 


ment, a number 


oF men from 
Ohio, Tennesses 
Alabama, Mis 


souri, Minnesots 
and Virginia ren 
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Uplift 


rangements were made under the diree- 
tion of Dr J. N. MeCormack, State 
Health Officer, and general living condi 
tions about the grounds were made as 
intensely ideal 


its possible j 


practical and as nearly 


RESULTS EXCEED AI 


EXPECTATIONS 


bee Chautauquas were begun on Sun 
day mornings. Prominent ministers 
from Louisville and Lexington, the prin 
cipal cities of the State, did the preach 
ing, and the local preachers, who gave 
up their regular services in order to be 
present at these meetings, engaged in 
round-table discussions of the problems 
of the country church as a foree for 
vyeneral rural betterment. 

On the week days experts delivered 
lectures on soil improvement and = con 
servation, methods of crop cultivation, 
up-to-date live-stock raising, dairying, 
fruit growing, road building, rural hy 

sunitary household 
education and the consolida 
of small country schools, and other 


viene and science, 
CCOMOTN 
tlol 
important subjects 

None of the meetings were held within 
Bowling Green. The 
idea Was that it was far better to give 
the Chautauquas a rural at 
mosphere. It was a case of going all 
the way to the farmer with the scien 
tific instruction he was supposed to need. 
The attendance exceeded all expecta 
tions. No session was held with less 
than four hundred people present, and, 


eleven miles of 


genuine 








necording to Dr. Mutchler, there were 
more than fifteen hundred on severst 
Many 
people attended 
all four of the 
Chautauquas. 
The women 
and children 
were almost as 


OCCUSLOLS. 


deeply inter 
ested as the men 
Women 
and old, listened 
to the lectures 
on household 
problems il nd} 
watched closely 
all the demon- | 
strations in do 
mestic | 


young 





science 


dered valuable The instruction 
assistance \ll was elementary 
that help was These men at the rural Chautauqua are learn- but it was just | 
hecessary, of ing to. make the Babcock test for fats in milk What most of the 


course, but the 
most significant feature of the Chautau 
quas was the interest manifested by the 
farmers themselves 

A local committee in each of the 
communities where Chautauquas were 
held cooperated with Dr. Mutehler, Dr 
Cherry, and the county farm adviser in 
g for the 
comforts of the crowds 


arrangin physical needs and 

Much of the expense money was raised 
among farmers and local business men 
but John BB. MeFerran of Louisville, a 
native of Warren Counts furnished 
mest of the cash 


1’ 1} 


| It} meeting were held jn. groves, 
nd a tent with a senting Capacity, 
of seven hundred was used. Small tents 


were supplied by the committees for the 
Sanitary at 


» GROVES 


Convenience of Campers. 





wanted 
Special talks were given to boys and girls. | 
Since the Cheutauquas were held the 


Women 


farmers are having neighborhood meet 
ings to discuss such subjects as soil | 
fertilization, rotation of crops, coopera 
tive buying of farm and household sup- 
plies, and the consolidation of schools. 
Soon after the first Chautauqua a com 
mittee of farmers called on the County 
Superintendent and asked him to assist 
them in having the their 
neighborhood consolidated. 

The newspapers of the State gave the 
meetings a good deal of publicity, and 
Ib. Mutechler, Dr. Cherry, and the county 
farm inquiries 
about the plan from many counties in 
the State 

It is safe to predict that Dr. Cherry's 
idea will become popular throughout the 
entire countrs 


schools of 


nidviser are receiving 

















It Has Taught Millions 


of Children the 


Love of Oatmeal 


For many a year, in every clime, Quaker Oats has 
taught children to delight in oatmeal. 


Millions upon millions of them. 


Every year they now consume a thousand million 
dishes of these luscious oats. 


They get just the rich, full-flavored grains, with 


the flavor 


kept intact. 


The choicest one-third of choice oats. 


They get 


this vim-producing food 


tempting form that’s known. 


in the most 


So good that the homes of a hundred nations send 


here for t 


his Quaker Oats. 


uaker Oats 


No Other Oatmeal Like It 


Quaker Oats 1s ver 
the commonpl: 


It is made 
grains, selects 


plump grains have the flavor 


From a bushel of choice oats we , 


get on the ay 
of Quaker. 


different fror It is the energy foo 


ice oatmeal lt is the tood for growth 


of only the plumpest 


d by 62 siftings Phe the mat 


erage only ten pounds 


Then we employ in the milling a tion. costs but 
process which eeps a | that favor one-half cent per 
intact. dish. 

Quaker Oats consists mammoth Regular Size 
flakes with the flavor that children —O>D"—-— 
love. package, 10c 


They never grow tired of it 


Lesser grad 


food value, but nothing like the taste 


It's immensely 
mothers know, that children 


love oatmeal, 


Family size 
package, for 
smaller cities 

and country 
important, as most 


trade, 25c. 


nould | cept in Far 


West ind Sou 


es may have the same 


The Quaker Qals @mpany 


Sole Makers 


onstituents 


It is richer than any other grain in 


brain, and 


loods attractive 


the daintiest form Give 


that wins them. 


pite all our selec 





Look for the 
Quaker trade-mark 
on every package 
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Reduce your The Public-School Lunch 


Giving Workable Brains to Underfed Children 


Fire Insurance 


Premiums 


40% to 90% 


No Expense 
To You 


FE. will install an auto- 

matic sprinkler system 

in your buildings free 
of cost to you. 


You continue to pay your 
present insurance premiums 

at the rate you are now 
paying —for four to seven 
years. 


At the end of 4, 5, 6 or 
7 years, as the case may be, 
we hand the sprinkler system 
over to you free and clear. 
And after said transfer, your 
insurance costs will be 
40% to 90% less than you 
were paying at the time we 
installed the system for you. 


Why We Can Do This: 


Sprinkler systems reduce 
your fire danger over 90% 
the moment they are installed. 
Insurance companies are 
therefore glad to reduce your 


premiums 40 to 90%. 


Out of this large saving in 
fire rates we are able to pay 
for the system in a few years 
and make a reasonable profit. 


Besides reducing your pre- 
miums, sprinklers safeguard 
the lives of your employees 
and prevent your business 
from being interrupted. 


To concerns who prefer to use all 
their working capital in their business 
this plan appeals particularly. 


Everybody makes money out of this 
plan except one person —the local 
insurance agent, whose commission is 
heavily cut because premiums are re- 
duced so much. This explains the 
opposition of some unprogressive in- 
surance agents. 


Fill out the coupon below, mail it to 
us, and we will send you full information 


U. S. Construction Co. 


SOCIETY FOR SAVINGS BLDG. 


Cleveland, Ohio 


COUPON 


No. of Buildings 
Square feet floor area including basement 


Proximity of City W ater Size of Main 


Pressure, /bs. per sq. in 
Insurance carried on Bidgs Rate 
Insurance carried on Stock Rate 


Name of Concern 


tddress 


| than once 





HE real point 
of this story 


might be 
more vividiy illus 
trated by photo 


graphs, not of pub- 


lie school lunches, 


but of the children 
who go home and 
don’t get any lunch. 


The school whose 
crowded courtyard 
is shown here—and 
a great sight it is, 
that little army of 


Americans in the 
making, marching 
in, heads up, two 
by two, with their 
own band splinter 
ing the air with 


“Row ! Row! Row!” 
or “Waitin’ for the 
Robert EK. Lee’—this school is in 
heart of the Italian quarter, 
York's East Side. The fathers of 
children were, of course, away at 
often the mother is away too, or if 
hard at work, perhaps, on piecework at 
home. You can imagine some of the 
smallest, like the little girls on the right 
hand end of the front row, toddling home 
cold winter’s day, or through the 
rain, climbing the dark tenement stairs 
to shift for themselves Even if the 
mother is at home and there is enough 
to eat, may have neither the time 
understanding to prepare a proper 
meal, and the chances are that there is 
nothing but bread and coffee or tea 
The majority of such children as these 
have tea or coffee once aday, and prob 
ably a third of them—to judge from the 
figures of the volunteer committee, which 
has taken the matter up in New York 
City and served experimental lunches in 
more 


the 
New 


these 


work: 
not, 


on a 


she 
hor 


have tea or coffee 
are fortunate enoug! 
te have “lunch” oftel 
means nothing more nourishing than the 


several schools 

If they 
a Tew pennies, 
sticks sold b 


shops \ 


“jawbreakers” or licorice 
pushearts and cheap candy 
very considerable portion of them come 
back unfit for work in the afternoon 


NECESSITY PROVED 


YUCH conditions are so typical that ex 
S periments in public-school lunches are 
being tried in some forty-five cities 
in many European cities 
passed the experi 
In high schools 
course, no novelty 
there is no 


now 
in this country 
ventures have 


long since 


such 
mental stage 
are, of 
cities 


lunches 
small 


such 


In many where 


danger of insufficient food, the gain in 
time, discipline, and general efficiency 
from having a warm meal served at 
noon has led to the establishment of a 


more or less elabo 


rate school lunch 
Women’s clubs often 
take charge of the 
work, contributing 
their services and 
selling the food, 
generally, at a slight 
profit ; or the lunch 


contract is let to a 
There are 
the lat 
some of 
City 


caterer 
lunches of 
ter sort in 
the New York 
high schools 
The lunches 
started by the vol 


unteet! committee 





mentioned here are 
of a different kind 
The are intended! 
to combine a maxi 
mum of nourisl 
ment with a mini 
mum of cost te 


give a sufficient 
meal to those who 
have only a few pen 


nies, instead of the ten or fifteen cents gen 


ally spent for high-school lunches 


The 


By Arthur Ruhl 


IGRAPHS B AMES 4 HARE 





Three cents, judiciously applied, will buy a 
and an excellent one 
when the children bring their own bread 


tolerable luncheon 


committee’s purpose was merely to dem 
onstrate the need and the practicability 
of the public-school lunch in such neigh 
borhoods as it picked out, with the hope 
that, having so demonstrated it, the city 
would take over the work. The demon 
stration is complete in the judgment of 
the volunteer workers and of the teachers 
in Whose schools it has been tried, and the 
city, although declining as yet to take over 
the work, has given the committee enough 
money to start four central kitchens from 
W hic h sixteen schools cuh be served 
MARKED MENTAI 
N 1911-12 the volunteer 
174,199 lunches to 
of 1,500 children a day, 
lor these 


IMPROVEMENT 


served 
in seven schools 


lunches, where each dish cost 


a penny, the. children paid $5,730.38 
s | his covered the cost of the food itself 
but the cost of service and administra 
tion made a deficit of slightly over a 


cent on each lunch 
The principal dish at these lunches is 
i thick soup, made with split peas, beans, 
macaroni, lentils, or meat and vegetables 
and the soup carefully 
adapted to the nationality of the school 
for these children, not having enjoyed a 


has to be 


very wide experience in the matter of 
food, are likely to consider inedible 
things they have not encountered at 


This soup costs a cent, and every 
supposed to take it 
three graham 
These 
resistance Then there is 
a cent a cup, and a “penny 
a bit of salad, fancy 
sweet chocolate like 


home. 


Mme is Two slices 


crackers are 
the piece de 
hot 
table” 
and cookies, 
found in slot 


bread or 


cent make 


cocoa ut 


cakes 


that 





x 





Little Americans in the making, splinter- 
ing the air with ‘‘Row! Row! Row!”’ 


committee 
aun average 


where 


machines, and 
sugar-coated apples 


on a stick (a curi 
ous but vastly popu 
lar dessert) may 
also be bought for 


acent. Three cents, 
judiciously applied, 
will buy a tolerable 
luncheon and an 


excellent one when 


the children bring 
their own bread 
from home—and 5 
ceuts invested = in 
soup, bread, cocoa, 
and cakes—enough 


for aman. Indeed, 
the lunches are suffi 
ciently attractive to 
be taken by the 


teachers, generally, 


in the schools 

where they have been tried 
Providing for children who cannot af 
ford to pay for lunches is one of the 


embarrassments encountered. Anything 


like visible discrimination would be 
fatal, and the objection to “charity” on 
the part of parents whose children can 


ifford to pay, however little spare cash 
there be at home, makes it 
that the lunch be at least 
self-sustaining. It is, so far 
will be even more so 
kitchens—and if child 
5 cents, the cost of could 
as well. Thus far the committee 
up the deficit, and in a few 
causes lunch tickets have been bought for 
particularly children by the or 
ganized charity Several chil 
dren in their lunches 
by helping to serve. 

The improvement in the physical con 


necessary 
nominally 
as food is 
concerned with 
the central 
spent 

be met 


every 
service 
has made 
needs 
societies, 
school 


each earn 


dition of children who were sullen or 
stupid during the afternoon session, be 
fore the lunches were tried, leads their 


teachers to believe that the school lunch, 


simple as it is, is their most substantia] 


meal of the day Its advantages on 
rainy or very cold days—for there are 
courtyards in the schools sufficient for 


exercise—are obvious enough. The pros 
pect of discontinuing it is viewed by the 
teachers in whose has 


schools it been 


tried with something like consternation. 
WHY STARVE THE CHILDREN? 


She only argument against these 
lunches appears to be the general one 
that such enterprises tend to reduce the 
responsibility of parents It would un 
dloubtedly be desirable to have the lunch 
pay for itself, literally, as it now 
were made general, 
established, and the 
from graft as it has 
been under the vol 
unteer committee, 
this might be done 
The fact that an 
average expenditure 
of 4) would 
pay for the lunches, 
now 


does 


in theory, and if it 
central 
work kept as 


kitchens 
free 


cents 
even aus Col 
ducted, shows 
harrow the 
of deficit is 


how 
margin 
Some 


of the “luxuries,” 
like sweet choco 
late, could be sold 
at a higher price. 
Two slabs. similar 
to the ones sold for 
a cent each in slot 
machines are now 
sold for a penny, 
and the amount 
sold shows how 


keenly the children 
appreciate the bar 


gain But the the 
ory here is that 
Wholesome sweets 


made at 
the competi 
W hose 


must be 
order to meet 


pusheart 


tractive in 


tion of the peddlers 
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HIS is an unusual book. 
It has been carefully 
prepared and gives 
only the practical in- 
formation you are really in- 
terested in, and in a way that 
will take least of your time. 


You will not have to wade 
through statisticalarguments 
on trucks vs. horses, or about 
extending delivery area, or 
about giving prompt de- 
livery. You know all that. 


It gives you definite, easily di- 
gested information about the Gar- 
ford Truck itse/f—‘‘on the job.’’ 
It shows you a great variety of 
Garfords of every type at work. 
It explains what Garfords can do 
for your business, and why. 


It shows the sixty-two Garfords 
that were purchased to transport U. 
S. mail in New York City; the fleets 
of Garford Trucks on the $200,000, - 
000.00 Catskill Aqueduct job where 
practically every contractor is using 
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Garfords; the eight Garfords that 
are doing the work of fifty horsesfor 
the Watson Contracting Company; 
Garfords in the contracting,lumber, 
grocery, oil, coal, dairy, meat, ice, 
brewery and transfer business—in 
fact in practically every line of 
business. It pictures Garfords with 
trailers handling 13 ton loads; 
Garfords mastering grades up to 
twenty-six per cent. 


We want the man who de- 
sires definite information about the 
Garford Motor Truck to have it. 


We want this book to go only 
to those men who really need it, and 
for this reason we ask you to state 
your connection with your firm in 
filling out the coupon below—in 
order to avoid waste. 


The Garford was one of the first 
successful trucks built in America. 
We are pioneers in the commercial 
vehicle industry. Garford Trucks 
are designed along the most ap- 
proved and practical European 
lines, but built for use on American 
roads. Our records are conclusive 
evidence and proof of the economy 


The Garford Company, Elyria, Ohio, U. S. A. 





and efficiency of the Garford Truck 
in service. These records are open 
for your inspection, and are worth 
your most careful consideration. 


Visit the factory if possible. 
Wewant you to become acquainted 
with the extreme care taken in their 
construction. In fact we know it 
will surprise you. 


That is why we want you to 
read this book. It is a practical 
volume for practical merchants and 
manufacturers. Fill outthe coupon 
and mail it today. 


The Garford Company 
Elyria, Ohio 


Please send the new Garford Truck Book to 


Name 


Connection with Firm 
Street Address 
City 


State 


( 


| Firm Name | 











26 









A Shoe 
kor a Purpose 


Every occasion from ‘‘Good 
Morning!”’ to “Good Night!”’ has 
its own Regal ‘“‘last’? and leather. 
For example— 


“‘Nassau’’ Business and Street Boot—$5 
Black OI 


extension 


Russet 


sole 


‘Benc hed” of Calf—toe is rounded 


ind sloping squat” English heel 
invisible eyelets to the top 


rou nded otf 


in every line—a pre-advanced young 


-perforated vamp and tip 


for trim lacing—top corners a boot which 


radiates smartness 


men’s style. Capitally suited to all-day, every-day wear. 


There 


Send for our 


and 000 Acé 
the W 


wear it. 


ve Regal Shop redited Regal Agents. 


Book, ** "Round 
and 


are QO7 exclust 


Fall Style rid with a Regal,’ 


picturing hat to wear vhen t 


REGAL SHOE COMPANY 


270 Summer Street, Boston, Mass. 






















Wouldn't You Like to Own 
.a Store Like This? 


Wouldn’t you 














like to be proprietor of a money ma 











ing business Once | was just a struggling candy 
maker. he profits from Crispettes, the new, dé 
cious confection built this big business for 
me same proposition that made me, shou 
do the same for you. Long winter months are ahea 
Don't slave them away for someone else. Start in the 


Crispette Business for yourself. [iuild a business 





your own as lid. Get a window a small store " 
cozy nook where the rent is low Keep all the profits 
I'll teach you 1ess — tell you how t 


the Crispette busir 





meee icceed— show you how to make Crispette by 
spe al secret formula I'll do it right here in Spring 
f personal] by mn But the thing for you to doi ) 
Take advantage of my offer to come and see me. 
See if l think I give 3 1 juare ea The 


mile Il [ ’ t ne ¢ per é ! ; : i re oO < KI carn everything 

This is the 7 : . » good talk w ’ 

Money Mak- —_ pate , , 

ing Machine. Every Nickel You Take in Nets You 
Almost Four Cents Profit 


f * a cle 


I 





aA 4 
y Send for my big & 
free book How to make mone it 
the Crispette Business * bal 
h 
st 
W. Z. LONG, 784 High St., Springfield, O. ev " 








“3 DIAMONDS 97:3 


Note These IMPORTERS’ PRICES: 


Carat Diamond, $ 8.25 ¢ Carat Diamond, $45.00 
Carat Diamond, $17.50 , Carat Diamond, $67.50 
Carat Diamond, $31.25 1 Carat Diamond, $97.50 
FREE EXAMINATION ALLOWED WITHOUT OBLIGATION TO PURCHASE! 
We Legally Guarantee in writing to REFUND THE FULL PRICE IN CASH, 
less 10 per cent, ANY TIME WITHIN 2 YEARS and to allow the full price in 
exchange any time. Carat Weight, Quality and Value Legally Certified. 
128 PAGE DE LUXE BASCH DIAMOND BOOK, FREE! Contains 
— — thousands 
of illustrations. 8 color lithographed art cover. This big beautiful book will enable 
you to buy Diamonds as safely and intelligently as any Diamond Expert! Write today ! 
L. BASCH & CO., Dept. G. 225, State and Quincy Streets, CHICAGO, U.S. A. 


No. D3001. 14Kt 
Solitaire. This 
Mounting, $3.75 
Complete with 
4c. Dia...$21.25 
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COLLIER’S 


wires, however unhygieni often ex mend itself strongly to anyone who had 
hibit alluring size and the color of the itched a few hundred of these tiny 
rainbow Americans pour downstairs at the noo 
So far as New York is concerned hour crowd up in line to the serving 
there seems to be little in the “pauperi tables with their trays in one hand and 
zation” argument, inasmuch as the cits their precious pennies tightly gripped it 
already supplies its public-school chil the other—or knotted by some carefu 
dren with schoolbooks The feeling of mother in a handkerchief corner, almost 
those interested in the lunches is that it beyond the hope of undoing—-observed 
is scarcely Common sense to spend mil the businesslike and discriminating air 
lions for the education of children’s with which they made their purchases 
brains and nothing for the care of the and then seen them stretched down the 
bodies which house the brains and keep long board tables spooning away for 
them in working ordet! dear life at the nearest thing to a square 
The intelligence required to plan, cook, meal they get, 


und serve attractive and wholesome food 
is not costly, yet it is astonishingly rare 
among those with whom the mere matter 
of getting enough to eat is the most vital 
problem of life. 

A little of this sort of intelligence ap 
plied in such a form as the public-school 


NOTIIING VAGUE ABOUT TILIS 


FTCHE cheerfulness of the thing is con 

tugious—its of time and 
effort—one well-run kitchen and a scien 
tifically planned meal instead of hun 
dreds of badly run kitchens and no meal 


economy 







lunch goes a long way—both in its di at all—the feeling in the very air, so to 
rect res#fits on the children and, very speak, that it’s doing them “good.” Many 
possibM@, in its indirect education of the forms of helping the less fortunate are 
moty@rs as to the best way to prepare  eyYpensive and seem aimless and vague 
che@fp and nourishing food. ai best. There is nothing vague about 
LUNCHES OR HUNGER-——WHICH ? this, , -_ ‘ 
It is as immediate and concrete as 
: oe suggestion that this use of sur the sight of thirsty land drinking up 
plus inteligence should be withheld an long-delayed = rain ven were the 
on the ground that parents ought not to school lunch not to pay for itself, the 
be helped lest they never learn to help cost of it to the taxpayers would be 
themselves loses some of its force when small, probably, in comparison with the 
confronted with a growing generation money now wasted in equipment, of 
actually suffering from semistarvation Which ill-nourished children are not able 
(ne doubts, at any rate, if it would com to make use 


CRIT SA Se IE IS AE ie ie OER? Gy ROE T 
“The Restless Woman Question” 


NORTHWESTERN 
Vinneapolis, 


HOSPITAL, 


Vinn 


work, a slightly exotic deflector of man’s 
efficiency, a troublesome sex machine’ 
troublesome because we don't 
where we were put with a 
times prehistoric. 


“stay 


EpItoR COLLIER’'S: club in 


N your editorial 
1G you 


comment of August 


a father and enjoy the 


give us a paragraph on the A man may be 
restless woman. Be advised by a hopor and distinction of a career, but 
friend and admirer Do not risk your when a woman aims to be a mother plus 
dignity by venturing beyond your depth any line of work or diversion that suits 
and trying to fathom the restiess woman her tastes—something outside the life of 
question, the primitive woman—we hear this talk 
Man is simple and woman is complex of the menace of the restless woman; 


by nature und you prate to us that “only in 


I venture this hackneyed bit of wis motherhood is woman able to win her 
dom in exchange for your mildewed own center of quiet and man’s” be 
statement that “women need a religion lief 
and a home Why take it for granted that we are 

such lovers of quiet or that man’s 

T is not given to the most subtle man belief in woman is any more necessary 
| to know the whys and wherefores of to her quietude than woman's belief 
the simplest of women. Some inexperi in man? 
enced males think to have their own prop Aside from being queen of the dish pan 
erty-right females analyzed and Classi and of the nursery—by your imperial 
fied as to their fluctuating temperament consent—woman has had foisted upon 
in a manner to cover all exigencies, only her all the difficult virtues, as self-sacri 
to find that adding compendiums to cover fice, self-abnegation, chastity—and all 
exceptions to their rules is a greater task virtues that would be some tax on 
than the original and one requiring the the man—and she is generously given 
patience of the weather man No one these as her very own—whereby she 
Ian can explain any one woman, yet may work out vicariously the salvation 
you attempt in one short paragraph to of the race 
settle this question which is a fusion of 
all that is unanswerable in all time—a MM": as a Class, are not so impreg 
complexity that results from the lack of 4 nated with parental instincts that 
adaptation to their environment of al we expect their whole lives to be given 
classes of women during all time, by tell ver to fatherly deeds, vet you, Mr. Edi 
ing us what we need—a “return of be tor, prescribe the life of woman to the 


ief—a dispensation of authority—a re maternal instinct and allow her to be a 
ligion and a home. You are like a dog social worker, patient [notice the pa 
chasing his tail—vyou don't get anywhere tient] teacher, a nurse, or a nun What 
Dear man! woman has had these privy au beautiful crown of self-abnegation you 
ileges during all the ages, and in spite would have us wear! And you would 
of such blessings as a dispensation of fasten it securely with thorns 
authority she has become restless We are tired of man’s world and man’s 
now pray show me the logic of your conventions being thrust upon us, tired 
cure-all by telling her to go back to first of our halos, tired of our thrones; we 
USES want to come down and share with you 
the glory and the self-sacrifice of parent 


VW! believe in evolution as applied hood as well ome of the individual 
to all phases of life—that through liberties of the free-born 
fire and thhod—through tears and blood, We are restless we are glad to ven 
in spite of all the seemingly hopeless ture “out in mid-channel where choppy 
conditions that complicate existence seas prevail,” out from the haven of out 
there is an unfolding of the powers of © stuffy, becalmed “home and religion” en 
man that makes him dominant, and vironment—to where the winds blow and 
makes of civilization something increas the waves beat, fully trusting that time, 
ingly better the inevitable adjuster of life, will bring 
Man, the simple one, is allowed infinite us to the right port unaided by our old 
variety in life to keep pace with this time pilot, a master who has told us just 
| evolution We no longer expect him to where to “head in 
spend his whole time eating raw flesh 
and sleeping in the sun But with \(M writing this from a hospital bed 
woman, the complex being, convention where I suffer in the cause of ma 
cripples evolution and tries to restrict ternits I ask nothing of life more than 
her to her primitive ocation alone complete motherhood. T am not militant 
that of motherhood and uckling het except when “riled,” and this is simply 
oung -and if he venture bhite> = ganas au protest agaist our attempt to settle 
other putt ou denounce her in word omans affairs to your own satisfaction 
big, bora nid empty sounding ignil in so lordly a way Possibly vou will 
ing nothing, like the clown’s brass band allow the other view space in your 
of the circu a disturber of the world column Mus. Girorce Hows: 
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Something Really New— 
Six Cylinders—Distinguished Beauty 


Never before have HUDSON 


designers brought out in one 
model so many advances. 


But it happens that Europe, 
after reaching the limit in fine 
engineering, has suddenly cor- 
rected many faults in bodies. 


And America must follow. 
Some makers will delay, some 
chafe and protest. But sooner 
or later we have always followed 
European vogue. Those who 
waited found their models ob- 
solete ere long. You remember 
how it was with fore-doors. 


Here is an ideal body type 
which marks the coming mode. 
The world’s best designers agree 
on it. All the best foreign mak- 
ers will this year exhibit nothing 
but streamline bodies. 

We have not merely copied 
we have Hudsonized the type. 
We have ourselves worked out 
countless improvements. We 
have, we believe,the handsomest 
car you Il see. But the general 
effect is such as must mark any 
up-to-date car this year. 


Europe is Right 
And Europe is right. Look at pass- 


Note that abrupt and in- 
Compare 


ing models. 


artistic angle at the dash. 


with this model, where the streamline 


runs unbroken from tip to tip. 


Compare the high-hung, top-heavy 


bodies with this low-hung effect. Com- 
pare old-type fenders with these new. 


Compare the old way of carrying 
extra tires, blocking one front door, or 
on the rear, when the balance of the 
car is disturbed. Now both front 
doors are clear and still the tires are 
where they should be—on the running 
board. 

Note that every door hinge is con- 
cealed. Why did we ever have body 


sides marred by projecting hinges ? 


Note the left-side drive, the center 
control, the deep cushions with high 
backs. You sit in the car, not on it. 


Now we have four forward speeds. 

We have wide tonneau doors. 

We have every operation and con- 
trol within reach of the driver's hand. 

You know that these things are 
desirable. Now that they have been 
thought of, and adopted abroad, what 
car can resist coming to them ? 


Other New Things 


Here are other new features w hid 
we have adopte -d in this new HU DSOK 
Six-54: 

A seven-passenger body, where the 
extra seats fold out of the way. 

| 35-inch wheel base-— 36 x 4'2-inch 
tires. Gasoline tank in dash, also an 
European innovation. 

The Delco system of electric self- 
the rapid type built espe- 
Powerful electric 


cranking 
cially for this car. 
lights with dimming attachment. 
Speedometer set in dash. Con- 
cealed 
axle. 


noiseless gears set into the 


Yale lock on ignition control. 


Rain-vision windshield. Genuine 
Pantasote top with curtains attached, 
ready for instant lowering. Electric 
horn—trunk rack—tire holders —li- 
cense carriers. Every comfort and 
convenience known. 


Built by Howard E. Coffin 


and His Engineers 


Here too is the latest production 
of Howard E. Coffin and his great 
engineering corps. The men who 
built the former HUDSON Six, one of 
the greatest successes ever known in 
this industry. 

This is their masterpiece. The 
largest, finest, strongest car these 
men have ever built. Their sturdi- 
est car, their most comfortable car, 
most dependable. 

And note the price. Note how 
this factory, with its mammoth out- 
put, has cut the cost of Sixes. Think 
of a Six of this power and size and 
foom selling for $2250. Even one 
Sear ago such a price was unthink- 
able. 


See This Innovation 
HUDSON dealer has 


Go see it, if only 
trend of design in motor 


Your local 
this car on show. 
to see the 
cars. Compare it side by side with 
old-style 


want to drive. 


cars and judge which you 


See it now while it's new. 


Our catalog on request. 


HUDSON 


7705 Jefferson Ave., 


Motor Car Company 
Detroit, Mich. 


We have never been able to get six-cylinder smoothness in a Four 
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Leakproof and 
roped handy, too 


r nis pen 





call it my « 
Safety » ecause 
the handiest pen | 
saw. | carried 


a camping trip in 


trousers 





poc Ket, used 


every dav and found 
always tlean and it wrote 
like a fresh bg pen. 
ar Aer. 
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Jack Knife Safety 


Ef Fountain Pen 
a + 

F & Always reliable and 100% effi- 
a wv . : 

= < cient. Don’t worry about 


where you put the Jack Knife 
Safety Pen—any place will do. 
It’s a real safety, yet perfectly 
simple and without springs or 
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sé 
; | 





: U valves. It certainly is a trouble- 
° .) q " 
. : proof pen. 
bas: 
+ ’ 
aa Oke Lucky Curve~ 
>2 , 
= The @ patented 
idea that makes th Stops 
ere the 
Parker the soa 


Ihe pens illustrated are only 
two of hundreds of different 
styles in Jack Knife Safety, 


Standard and Self-Filling pens 
at $2.50, $3, $ 


15 Dea Parker Pe 

) tria If y a ocate a 
dealer, send for mplete illus- 
trated catalog 


98 Mill St., Janesville, Wis. 


Ne YORK RETAIL STORE, WOOLWORTH BLDG. & 
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Two New 
Slidewell 
Models 










HE action of the U. S. Patent Authorities 
on August 19, 1913, on the tie-and-time- 
and- temper-saving shield In 


SLIDEWEL| 


COLLARS 


makes this greatest of all collar comforts not 
only supreme but exclusive—not to be imitated. 


15c—2 for 25c 
HALL, HARTWELL & COMPANY, Troy. N.Y. 
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Walpi is on a mesa, rising 


Arope is run. on posts three feet 
from the edge of the precipice The 
space behind instantly fills with whites 
and Indians, who stand apparently un 
conscious of those six hundred down 
ward feet that yawn at their very heels 
We are interested in the crowd, a sar 
torial motley, a linguistic medley, an 


ethnological hodgepodg men of many 
breeds and garbs; squaws in the gayest 
slits and sheaths of Moqui Land: ladies 
in divided skirts and high boots; boys 
and girls both pale and red: some resi 
dents of the State who have seen every 
dance for years, and others who have 
never seen one: the long hair of artists 


or poets or plain unescutcheoned freaks 


the thick eyeglasses of scientific-looking 
folk; the motorists of vesterday from all 
over the Southwest—with these the 
squaws who own the houses do a ticket 
speculating business that would excite 
envy in the theatre district of New 
York, and presently the rank of houses 
on our right looks like some gay foot 
ball bleachers 
rHE MYSTERY OF THE SNAKES 

B" FORE us, halfway up the plaza. and 

crowded close against the side of the 


houses, is a wigwam of green, leafy cot 
tonwood boughs, their feet shrouded lit 
sunny bags. This, it is whispered awe 
somely, is the kisi (kee-sa) Here, we 
are told, the snakes will be placed In 
front of the kisi is a board which will 


| give forth a hollow sound when stomped 
upon The Hopis believe this board 
marks the umbilical entrance to the un 
derworld. We shall hear them stomp 
upon it to convey messages to their kin 
who have not vet escaped from subter 
ranean depths 
At four o'clock there is much excite 
ment. Two or three almost naked men ap 
pear, carrying sacks that look to be filled 
with rather lively bologna sausages 
‘The snakes! everybodys hisses ut 
once 
We watch, duly impressed, while the 
priests stoop, untie the mouths of the 
bags, and loose the squirming coils into 
the kisi. Only one of us upon the plat 
form is blasé—the Colonel. And that be 
cause, it is whispered, the Indians have 
this day shown him a mark of especial 
| favor He has been permitted to wit 
ness the awesome ceremony of the wash 
ing of the snake We ask the Colonel 
if it is true He admits it We asl 
him what he saw, and he explains that 
it is very interesting, but, courtesy to 
his hosts, you know, he really could not 
And he is quite right So we have to 
find out from some other source: but 
that is not difficult, since the Govern 
ment has it all nicely printed in a book 
BEHIND THE SECRET SCENES 
NID here is what the Colonel saw that 
+ made him quiver with excitement 
as he talked about its impressions late 
First, of course the inside of the kiva 
dark, rectangular, with horses and other 
animals rudely sketched upon its walls: a 
snake altar, a bowl of purification wate 
made holy by mat incantations: cirel 
of naked priests, and the snakes! Yes, so 
soon after the Michigan vindication, as if 
ll Tren Kkery of it, the Colonel SCOCS snake 
| dozens, score hundreds of snake 
The scene begins quiet! ith the cirel 
of snake priests Vishing their turks 
feather snake whips, the leaders pussil 
an ceremonial pipe from lip to lip. and 
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sheer from the flat of the desert, battlemented like a fortification 


the rattlers letting fly a warning clash 
of their castanets as if aware of what is 
coming. Gradually the sense of move 


tightens, a low 


frows 


ment inere intensity 
emphatic chant of the 
louder and then louder still: 
and serpents glitter: human 
kindle; a priest seizes a venomous rep 
tile by the neck, holds it the puri 
fication bowl, and sweeps it up and down, | 


“NLSES, 
priests 
men 
frenzies 


eves of 


over 


while it writhes and twists about his 
arms; another priest with another ser- | 
pent, and another, join the first about 
the bowl: the chant rises higher and 
higher; all is movement, all is intensity. 


all is excitement: there is scrambling of 
priests for snakes; there is writhing and 
hiss and rattle of the serpents: the chant 
has become a war shriek, bloodcurdling 
in its quality, as the snakes are now 
plunged into the bowl and then hurled 
roughly upon the sand and meal of the 
snuke altar; more snakes and more 
more baptisms and more: more shrieks 
ind more: more serpents swung and 
hurled about: more confusion; more ex 
citement: more hurrying to and fro of 


human. frenzied figures: a wild, barbaric 
orgy, and then a climax! 

After that. as the last of the snakes 
have been immersed and dried in the 
sand, the song drops lower: motion and 
commotion decline, diminish, cease, The 
nukes, happy to be let alone, .coil in 
horribly suggestive shadows in the cor 
ners of the kiva, and the priests sink 
down exhausted. The ceremony of the 
washing of the snakes, the most weird 
and terrible rite of the American Indian, 
is at an end 

And this is what the Colonel saw To 


be permitted to witness it was to re 


ceive a mark of very high favor, an 
honor conferred before that in all time 
pon no more white men than it takes 


to make a kitchen cabinet 


rie ANTELOPE PRIESTS 
UT now comes Harry, whose Indian 
B nume since he has gained a sacred 
title no Hopi will pronounce, but which 
signifies Little Fox, and his title is Hoyah 
wah-ima, which means Chief Snake 
Dancer. Harry wears a breechclout and 
an anxious look He carries a pouch 
and is levying tribute, one dollar for 
each camera in action Everybodys SCCTIIS 
to have a black picture box of some 
shape, and Hari moves on slowly 
searching with an X-ray eve until his 
pouch is full 
And still we wait! 
The crowd continually diverts itself 
| taking snaps of the Colonel when 
he laughs, a picture: when he eats an 


when he declines a 
picture. 
the 
jest 


picture 
pop, a 
heavily 
doubtful 
vot as mans 
taken times 
resident 


apple, il 
drink of soda 
As time hangs 
ent ventures a 
if vou had 
picture has 
noon you would he 


correspond 
“Colonel 
votes as 
this 
now 


your 
after 


been 


The Colonel cachinnates responsivel) 

wl adds 

Yes. if they were electoral votes.” 
ut there is a gleam in his eve which a 
cuilty conscience interprets doubtfully 
lid he enjoy the jest, or was he onls 
too courteous not to frown’? | 

But at last, thank the Hopi god the | 
dance! 

Enter first the line of the Antelope 
priest All hips are kilted: all bodie 
ive bare and smeared with zigzag line 
t represent the lightning Chins are 


hold or 
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painted black; the middle of the face is 
smeared with white The leader 
a chaplet of leaves, and anklets 
of the same All is movement, rhythm 
earnesthess, An awed silence breeds it 
self in the crowd As the line wriggles 
round the outside of the little plaza, we 
that the last half of it 
children, apparently from 


wears 


is com 
ten 


discover 
posed of 


to fourteen years As they circle, the 
body movement is, while slight, so con 
stant and rhythmic that the senses fail 
utterly at grasping details and holding 


times about the 
Antelope Order 
the walls of the 


them unconfused. Four 
croquet ground, and the 
straightens out against 


houses on our right, their center broken 
by the kisi, which the line flanks on 
either side. 


Beyond the Antelopes appear a group 
of gaudy squaws bearing bowls. “The 
corn maidens!” is the whisper. 


rue 
ghd the snake priests are coming 

Again that strange rhythmic action 
of twenty or more men at once, which 


takes the eve off detail and holds it 
enthralled by a kaleidoscopic ensemble 


DANCE 





Antelope 
prolonged, 


rattle bearing disks of the 
which give forth a 
hiss 

During this the snake 
lent, but the line of foxtails at 
their quiver in unison with that 
crouch-and-recover movement, while 
their turkey-feather whips move to 
right and left in exact plane and time 
with the swish of the rattling disks. 


priests, 
ecrie 
priests are si 
long 


backs 


Stomp! Stomp! 
Hu-yuh! Hu-yuh! 
Stomp! 


Hu-yuh! 


This is the response of the snake 
priests to the rhythmic antiphonal of 
the Antelope Order, although my pho 
netics may utterly misrepresent the gut 
turals which they intone so reverently. 

Many times this swish of rattles and 
chant of voices is alternated; then one 
of the priests stands before the kisi pro 
nouncing an exorcism of some sort. The 
platoon of priests swings into a 


Stomp! 
Hu-yuh! 
Stomp! 


Hu-yuh! 


Stomp! 


Hu-yuh! 


shake 


combination of double and single col 
umn; two men and then one, two men | 


und then one, 


into these trios, Each pair, 


till the whole line is split | 


as it passes | 


of color and action. These faces are the kisi, stoops and fumbles under the 
made up in a manner quite in contrast gunny-bag curtains, then rises and 
with that of the Antelopes; chins are passes out of sight behind the Snake 
white, middle faces are black, foreheads Rock. When they face us again, mov 

are reddened somewhat. The effect is ing with a combination of dance and 
to make the fea march that is 
tures appear larger edema es | queerly solemn 

and the brows al Uh! Yes, and | 
most noble. They again Ugh!!! The 
carry themselves inside man has a 


with an inscrutable 
dignity which im 


presses more and 
more as the dance 
proceeds, Their 


kilts are striped at 
the bottom in alter 
nating black; blue, 
vellow, and red; 
otherwise their 
bodies are bare and 
painted with black 
and 














snake—in his mouth 

coiling and writh 
ing about his face. 
As he approaches 
we observe that it 
is a rattler about 
three feet long. We 
see its glitter 
and the forked 
tongue flicker and 
dart; but the man 
upon the right keeps 
it harmless by tick 


eyes 


QMO MMAAMATAAAA 

















upon shoulders Yj 
red upon. arms and % \ing and teasing it | 
legs. Red feathers Z with his turkey 
are in the hair and feather. That ap 
red fox skins are pears to be his po- 
fastened at the sition in the game, 
Waist, so that the tickler-in-extraordi 
bushy tails just nary to the snakes 
sweep the heels of that writhe in the 
the dancers. All 4 teeth of his partner. 
have moccasins, / Twice the trio 
and one oid man, 7 circles the plaza, 
bent nearly double GY Z and on the second 
by his years, wears Z % \ap, just in front of 
the black claws of Z Z us, without touch 
bears upon the toes Z % ing the serpent with 
of his. A Z his hands, the snake 
One wrist is ™ Udeld “a \yiter, who has been 
clasped with a Now the snake priests face the Ante- careful not to hurt 
broad bracelet: the lope priests and enter upon a lew cheat the reptile, flings it 
other is circled by from him with a 
strings of sea shells of many kinds. Tied metion of the chin At this point ap 


about each right leg below the knee is a 


whole tortoise shell, painted in several 
colors and having a_  deerskin flap 
fringed with dried hoofs of kids or 
fawns, which in the motion of the dane 
ing leg strike upon the tortoise shell 
with a hollow, rattling sound 

As they move there is an unceasing 
Vibration of the whole body, so that the 
constant click of their ornaments fills 


and constitutes a tonal atmos 
out of which the music of the 
rises on half-charmed senses. 


the ear 
phere, 
chant 


In the right hand of each Antelope 
priest is a tambourinelike disk con 
tuining snake rattles. Each snake priest 


carries a whip of turkey feathers 


Four times the dancers encircle the 
croquet ground, while first at one end 
and then the other stands the “bull 


roarer,” giving his best and most prayer 


ful imitation of the roll of thunder 
upon a distant mesa; and each time 
the dancers have passed that umbilical 
board before the kisi they have deliy 
ered a mighty stomp. 

But now they form platoon, facing the 
kisi and the Antelope priests at a dis 
tance of but a few feet, and instantly 
enter upon that low ehant, half music 
and half motion, which is the most beau 
tiful anc impressive part of the dance 
Rhythm of action and tone is the basis. 


The bodies of the snake 
tated by what may be 
crouch-and-recover 


The chant 


Sivish-h-h-h! 
Nivish-h-h-h! 


priests are ag 
described as a 
movement 
begins without 


Nivish-h-h-h ! 
Nicish-h-h-h! 


words 


Sivish-h-h-h ! 
Nivish-h-h-h! 


strokes 


und the 


These are the 
made to the right 


horizontally 
left of the 


once 


pears the function of number three in 
the trio. He, too, is armed with turkey 
feathers, and he tantalizes the fallen 
snake for a moment, then swiftly seizes 


it in his hand and runs off 
hind his partners, who by 
another snake out of the 
more on their way. 
And so the 
this marching 
these vibrant 
filled with the rattle 
and hollow hoofs: always, except for 
the short interval between the dropping 
of one and the seizing of another, 
man of the column, slightly 
humped over but never missing a stride 
of that rhythmic, prancing gait, moves 
forward with in his mouth. The 
of several kinds: bull snakes, 


to fall in be 
this time 
kisi 


have 
and are 


dance 
double 


bodies: 


proceeds: always 
column; always 
always the air 
and click of shells 


snake 
the: inside 


a snake 
nakes are 


blue racers, and so on, but the majority 
ure rattlers, and of these the most 
vicious acting are that short desert 


breed known as sidewinders 
rik 


HEY fight every 
to the ground, 


DISCIPLINE OF FEARLESSNESS 


time when dropped 
coiling and recoiling, 
striking and backing and striking again, 
keeping the third man jumping warily, 
till presently the snake makes a fatal 
movement to retire or in some way per 
mits his reptilian goat to be got, where 


upon the priest suddenly grabs him up 
with no more concern than if he had 
been a piece of rope, and goes gallop 
ing off to join his partners. Once or 
twice a lively snake darts in among the 
line standing with their backs to the 
cliff. There is a hasty scattering, much 
laughter and excitement, but, to our 
treat wonder, nobody falls over the cliff 
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The Final Test of Fitness 


With fingers delicate as those of a lacemaker, with calipers 
and gauges recording fractions of a thousandth part of an inch, 
he checks off size, shape, form—37 dimensions in all. This in- 
spector of finished crankshafts is an autocrat whose word is 
final —a ‘‘Guardian of the Faith” placed in the Continental. 
And the crankshaft is but one of the 1292 listed parts that go 
into the assembly of this famous motor. 





The motors you hear are not Continental Motors 


protest of the mechanism against the 
negligence of the maker. Thanks to the watchfulness of this 
workingman and his fellows, Continental Motors are practically 
Continental carefulness lathes, grinds, polishes, measures, 
analyses until all the 1292 parts are so 
accurately fitted that they operate with the 
quiet purr of an electric fan. 


Noise in a motor is the 


noiseless. 


()ver sixty leading engineers are specifying 
Continental Motors for 


more than 40,000 
1914—in order to give you what you ought 
to have for service and satisfaction. 


Continental Motor Mfg. Co. 
{ eee ont Detroit, Mich. 


Factories | Muskegon, Mich. 








seine 


= 


a NB 


at 


SE" RES MF 











: A Mag nitied 
Dollass Wort 














DOLLAR WATCH 


Year after year, the buying power of the dollar has decreased 
Year after year, the prices of most standard commodities have 
increase 





The Ingersoll is one of the few exceptions. 


2 The brain that was responsible for the first Ingersoll Dollar Watch 




























ae has worked all these years to make the Ingersoll a still greater : 
xy dollar's worth. 
Every year has seen the Ingersoll thinner, finer, more elegantly ; 
finished, more expensive to make—but still sold at the same price. 
Only an article that has the confidence of the public, the widespread b 
reputation and tremendous demand of the Ingersoll, can tell the same 4 ‘ 
story, See for yourself how much your dollar buys in an Ingersoll. 
The five leading Ingersoll models are:— é 
The Dollar Watch $1.00 Pi 
The Eclipse, thin model for men 1.50 ths 
The Junior, medium size thin model 2.00 we 
F The Midget, models for Ladies and girls 2.00 he 
+ The Wrist Watch 2.50 i 
he ROBT. H. INGERSOLL & BRO., 58 Ashland Bldg., New York City 4 
— “= A =e AF are oe CURE g 
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Plenty for 
Afternoon Tea 


in the Sunshine Reve- 
lation Box which we 
cheerfully send 


As Our Gift 


14 kinds of biscuit confec- 
tions, fresh from the ovens of 
the Sunshine Bakery—“The 
Bakery with a Thousand 
Windows.” 





pécialties 


Send us 10 cents (for postage and 
packing) with your name and ad- 
dress and your grocer’s name, and 
this Sunshine Revelation Box will 
be sent you by return mail. 


Joose-Wnes Biscurr (ompany 
Bakers of Sunshine Biscuits 
634 Causeway Street, Boston, Mass 
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The Tip That Never 
Comes Off 


It is covered by part of the lace itself. 


No metal to pull off— 
No enamel to wear off — 
No composition to soften. 


gosto oston Ty, 


SHOE LACES 


a third strong- 
color- fast and 










ger because 


laranteed 


wear lor 
er (s 
weather-proof. 
Se a pair at your dealer’'s—if 
he hasn't them, send to us 
Boston Spiral Tagging Co. 
Providence, R. 1. 










FACTORY PRICES : 


10 DAYS’ FREE TRIAL ! Wesnipon 


DO NOT BU y 
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MEAD CYCLE CO., Dept. M-54, CHICAGO 








The University of Chicago 
HOME 
STUDY 


2ind Year 


in addition to resident 
work, offers also instruc- 
tion by correspondence. 


For detailed in- 
formation address 


U. of C. (Div. A)Chicago,Ill. * 











At another time a snake breaks 
through the cordon of Antelope dancers 
te where a fringe of ladies sit on stools 


There is a sudden 
pale seems ab 


chairs 
row of 


end camp 
flutter \ 


faces 


ruptly to fly upward Somebody swal 
ows a shriek But an Indian has 
crabbed the snake and is out with it 
So great is the impressiveness of the 
ceremony that the woman over whose 


toes a deadly serpent has wriggled for 
gets to faint and merely 
out of that spot, 
tressed. The rhythm of the dance 
not broken, nor its spell upon per 
formers or beholders. 

More snakes and still more 
Finally one man prances by with 
in his mouth: still the squirming 
the tonal rhythm: still a strange 
ity upon these blackened faces 
nmounts almost to nobility 


presses her 


looking pale and 


Way 
dis 
has 


been 


shakes, 
two 
still 
grav 
which 
FIGHTING 


lit COLONEI SNAKES 


yee of the snake ticklers dreams for 
( t moment. The snake, catching him 
off the base, turns and plants a vicious 
jab in the cheek of the man who carries 


LIKES 


him. The tickler wakes up: his turkey 
feather brushes the snake from the 
wound; a tiny red mark appears; the 
serpent writhes defiantly: but the bit 


ten dancer moves on with step unbroken 


It is interesting to see all the love 
of the wild in Colonel Roosevelt come 
out He is impressed by the solemnity 
of the dance: but watches snakes more 
than priests Every little encounter be 
tween the snake upon the ground and 
the man who is trying to pick him up 
elicits the Colonel’s interest. The bet- 


makes the better the 


ter fight the snake 


Colonel likes that hat ke 

By and by all the sShikes are out 
two hundred of them, we are told. The 
helpers are londed down with snakes: the 


Antelope priests, even to the smallest 
boys, have their arms festooned with 
Wriggling coils The parading stops, 
The corn maidens advance and strew | 
meal in a cirele before the sacred rock 
The scudding priests with lightning 
movements dump all the snakes into 
this circle, piling the squirming mass 
higher and higher while the holy meal 


is sprinkled upon them. 


Abruptly a priest snatches handfuls 
of serpents and dashes away toward 
the desert; then another and another; 
east, south, west, north they go, till the 
confines of the town are reached and 
the last of the serpents are liberated, to 
find their way back into the deserts, to | 
whisper their prayers to the gods of the 
Hopis, the ka-tei-na spirits who live in | 
the center of the earth, to say to them 
that the Hopis are a good people, that 
they have been kind to the snakes, and 
to ask that plenty rain should fall this | 
year in Moqui Land, and plenty of corn | y 
sprout in their little oases, and plenty 
lambs and kids be found in their rock- 


corrals 
the 


bound 


So ends Snake Dance! 


Except for a purification ceremony 
which takes place in half an hour on | 
the other side of the rock from the | 
dance plaza as the priests return from 
the scattering of the serpents, a purifi 
cation which we witnessed, but which 
was so thorough it had best be left 


and unimagined 


undescribed 





‘Bucking the Tiger 


came down the street and sat himself on 
the Mulearty step, armed with a pencil 
and notebook He drew Tim out to the 

st fact, to say nothing of items that 
bore little or no resemblance to facts 

“And weren't you afraid, Mr. Mui 
carty—at the merey of that great beast, 
alone in the street? 

Tim struck an attitude. “I was not,” 
he Jeclared. “The thoughts av the wim 
min an’ helpless childher bore me up I 


a-nd fir-rm 
baste tear-1 


sez I, ‘sta 
crew! 


*Tim,’ 
ive the 


sez tmesilf 
me bhoyv! Li 
meoind 


the guts out av vez if it’s set its 
it. sez I, ‘but sa-a-ve the wimmin an 
childher!’’ He wiped his eyes on his 


Concluded from 
page 17 


sleeve, overcome by the remembrance, 
When he looked up a moment later, 
he surprised Mrs. Mulecarty’s eves fixed 
on him with a curiously dubious ex- 


pression that tied his fluent tongue for a 
few seconds. But neither then nor after- 
ward, when the Carnegie medal arrived 
and was pinned on Tim’s proud breast, did 
she question her husband's sublime cour- 
age on that occasion And as often as 
the bibulous Timmie pawned the medal, | 


Mrs. Mulearty dutifully took it “out of 
souk thinking the money so spent a] 
small and insignificant price to pay for 
her prestige as the wife of “THE HERO | 
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pper | Star Soloist 
Get a ‘‘Gibson”’ on ap- J of the Victor 
roval at a \ Talking 
$1.00) =dow ‘ Machine 
$1.50 « h Company 
Only 5c. aday writes 
Costs you th ort ( 
Besides " ‘ 
you wa r ert 
free superb ar 
book of 100 
pages 90 th 
cuts ‘ ! ! 
\ b ! ‘ 
‘ io 
‘ 
' ** 
‘ and 


Also PREE Treatise “HOW TO PRACTICE, WHEN AND 
WHY, PSYCHOLOGICALLY CONSIDERED.” The great 
est lecture in three decades on this specific subject 


Wri ach do business on ourcapital. Stock 
furnished We ‘help sell We pay the advertising. You pay 
for goods when sold; return coods not sold. Try our ‘‘Still 


Hunt Catalog and thematic list free. Enclose your card 
OPEN A splendid n ‘ ul < , 
tunity to th ! acl I orcW pt 
Oth i t ! 


GIBSON MANDOLIN GUITAR CO. 
526 Harrison Court, Kalamazoo, Mich., U. S. A 
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Se Said Mrs. Left Lee np Mrs. 
= Right Leg, “So embarrass- 
ing—-these ugly garter tears 
and ripped seams.” 
“They don’t trouble me,” 
said M, ght Leg; “I wear 








An Episode at Sea 


COWAN kK 


By 


racial 
room 


been discussing 
the smoking 
ship's doctor joined us 
for a moments in 
listening to us who three weeks 
ago couldn't tell a Chinaman from a Jap 

airing acquired 
us though we 
trifle 


had just 
lifferences, in 
the 
few 


W' 


when 
He 


sat silence 


bovs 


newly 
authorities 
impatient, 


ahese now our 


lealge were 
sitid 


thev ure au stranaee 


know 
when lhe just a 
OY on 
liquish and ecretive 

Jap 


neve! vet 


people 
It’s much 
than te 
biitimate 
their 
here 


queet! 


easier to get close to a i 
Chinaman You 
The Japs tall 
mouth shut If anything 
e paused and 
little family of eight 
something or other is 
trip), we like 
and we try to 
better 


vo wrong 


more cunt keep 
hiatpopren 


ritlew) gerbils 


(“you know, In a 
like this 
happen on each 
to keep those things quiet, 
It's best for the passen 

Is Well, if anything does 
ind the Chinamen hear of it, we've 
bother about put just et 
the 
nown all 
‘Jac 


ot—like a yu of 


hundred 
bound te 
gers and 
noth 
those 
ards. get hold of it 
over the ship 
Robinson ! \ 

vomen! And vet 
Wt help liking 


ing to 
Jap bovs stew 
and it’s | before 


queer 


connie 
They are so human 
tinn Ye I 
Pit) Colivistias 


about them 
arted “> Chri 


uthes 


things 
wey = Diced 
the ane ‘ 
for a that eve He ooking «aotuft 
derdog 
Wi the 
stand 
Just ne 


fi ench othe helping the 
title 


trip 
ht to a sich 


pany ow i the steerude Cute 


pretty bad hape, too! 


came in. a young man—couldn't 


uve been more three ol 


foul wus valking the oor wit! e} 


SADA 


‘Condensed 7 
Ya—condensed.’ 
‘Feed it vourself? 
‘Me too sick,’ he 
“IT get them to show me the can 
found that one had been giving the 
old milk We got her fixed up all 
after a while. then I started in to 
father instructions ho to 
kid. For it’s no 
‘acifie with a seven-months-old baby 
“T should think not I an ered he- | 
ing the only one of our part whe haved | 
had practical experience with infant 
‘And what do vou think that y 
told me’ the doetor went on 


"What 


ta 
Sala 


Some 
baby 
right 
rive the tuke 


enre of lis loke Cl 


nis 
oun 
raid 

“Cant 
he say? 

“Listen ‘Fs 
baby 


imagine I replied did 
ither? Me no father me 
until day before 


never seen _ hip go. 
Me take 
hanna 

“T did not gr: 
De the 


now 


baby to people in oko 
situation 


parents I 


isp) thre 
yrand 
grandparents 
babyy father 
Mother dead 
Me take | 


vou know 
‘Me no 
bal Me 
night—first 
iwi) me 
that’s all! 
‘Yes, sir! 


i twenty 


me ho 


now meet 
run 


home, | 


time 
no know mil 
vVhat he wa 
ola lrery plaving | 
bah 1 


trsatice 


That 

three-veut 
tran 
youngster baecl te 


mommy 


inse virli ton wre*l eer | 
people 
ined ust mecnutuse the futher Vil one of 
nid the be vi 
‘atch one of out 
nen doing it No 
civilized 


Those Pag 
howe 


uble to 
Americal 
inet net much! 
tow ( tian! 


uch us 


ivi 
Christial could te 
have 


And 


more in half an than we 
earned in nineteen hundred vears 
know what I thinl 
The relit his pipe, rose 
and left us looking 
lily We hadn't a 


aitwout = thee 


inoue it 


mw you 
doctor clumsily, 
ut each other heey 
much to sav to 


othe ow beneht of 


lureaype ‘ iZution to the Orienta 





and | 
















The 


stops all 


**knit-i hem 


garter runs 


Ni seams to rip tock 
ings areseamless. Knit 
snugly at the ankle and 


elastic at the knee and 
top, thus offering the ad 

intage ofthe 
Comfort, 
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Because we build more trucks of one type than 
anyone else—your transportation costs less. 


We have always built trucks of one size Federals are working in over 100 lines 
and capacity, and are today the largest of business, and in every state in the 
producers of 3,000 pound trucks. Union. 

That’s why we can produce this truck Let us send your copy of the Blue Book 
at a price of $300 to $1000 less than of Traffic. It is the story of the modern 
any other truck approximating the high effi- method of delivery—FEDERALIZED 
ciency and low up-keep of the Federal. TRANSPORTATION. 





PRICE Body Extra. 
Includes Seat, Lamps, $1 S00 Built to meet individual 
Tools, Etc. 


requirements. 

















FEDERAL MOTOR TRUCK COMPANY, DETROIT, MICH., U. S. A. 
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Don't confuse this with ordinary 


“make-shift” roofings—we guarantee 
it 15 years and inside each roll furnish modern 
ideas for laying it artistically and permanently. 


Certain-teed 


Rolls Roofing Shingles 


When ready roofing was first put on the market, the 
public demanded that it must prove its value by actual 
Certain-teed Rooting has stood 
the test for it has made good in all climates 
and under the most severe conditions. When artisti- 
cally laid it makes a can well be proud of. 








wear on the roof. 





years 





roof you 


You can’t tell how long roofing will wear by looking 

at it—so for your own protection, accept no 
i substitutes—be sure that the Certain-teed 
Quality Label is on each roll. 





Sold by dealers everywhere at a reasonable price. 


General Roofing Manufacturing Company 
E. St. Louis, Ill. 


York, Pa. Marseilles, Ill. 





Certain-teed Shingles for 


Cértain- teed Rooting in Rolls 
Bungalows and Residences 


for Farm Homes and Buildings 
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lem an indi idual assignment adapted to the needs 
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“The Ideal 


of Perfection”’ 


eminent authority says, “Pears’ Soap 
realizes moreclosely thanany other.” 
“Most refreshing and agreeable of 
balms for the skin” says another. 
Try Pears yourself and you will 
agree that this famous soap sold 


At An Ordinary Price 


is of the highest quality in every particle. 
It cleanses thoroughly—trepairs the harm 
common soaps may have done and is 
matchless for the complexion. Pears is 
economical, goes farthest, lasts longest. 
In every particular your good taste and 
your judgment will approve 
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OLLIER’S Washington Bureau will furnish to Collier 


readers a wealth of information on any subject for 
which Washington is headquarters. 
This service is of inestimable value to manutacturers, 


doctors and teachers 


wholesalers and retailers; to lawyers, 


In a word, to business and professional men in all 
walks of life. 

Make use of our Washington office. Write us upon any 
subject about which you have reason to believe we can be 
of help. Write us as often as you like No charge to 


the ce AEP at of Collier’s. 


COLLIER’S WASHINGTON BUREAU 
901-902 Munsey Building Washington, D. C. 
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Brother 


They were rattled There wus ho 
doubt about that They stood looking 
it him, as if they thought there was a 
citch somewhere, but weren't quite cet 
tain where it was I introduced him 
and still they looked doubtful 

‘Mr. Pepper tells me my brother is not 
on board,” said George 

‘It’s an amazing likeness,” said old 
Marshall 

Is my brother like me?” asked George 
amiably 

“No one could tell you apart,” IT said 

“T suppose twins always are alike,” 
said George. “But if it ever came to a 
question of identification, there would 
be one way of distinguishing us. Do 


you know George well, Mr. Pepper?” 


“He’s a dear old pal of mine.” 


“You've been swimming with him pe 

} haps?” 

| “Every day last August.” 

“Well, then, you would have noticed 
it if he had had a mole like this on the 
back of his neck, wouldn't vou?’ 

He turned his back and stooped, and 
showed the mole His collar hid it at 

|} ordinary times I had seen it often 

| when we were swimming together up at 
Gar Harbor 

Has George a mole like that?” he 
asked. 

‘No,” IT said Oh, no.” 

“You would have noticed it if he had?’ 

Yes,” I said Oh, ves.” 

| “I’m glad of that,” said George It 

| would be a nuisance not to be able to 

| prove one’s own identity.” 

That seemed to satisfy them all. They 
couldn’t get away from it It seemed 
to me that from now on the thing was 

walk-over. And I think George felt 
the same, for when old Marshall asked 
him if he had had breakfast, he said 
he had not, went below and pitched 

| into the weakfish as if he hadn't a 

} care in the world 

| SVERYTHING went right till lunch 
E time (reorge sat in the shade on 
the foredeck, talking to Stella most of 
the time. When the gong went and the 

| rest had started to go below, he drew 

me back He was beaming 

It’s all right,” he said ‘What did I 
tell you?” 

What did you tell me?” 

Why, about Stella. Didn’t I say that 
Alfred would fix things for George? I 
told her she looked worried, and got her 
to tell me what the trouble was And 
then 

You must have shown a flash of speed 
if you got her to confide in you afte 


fhad no notion 


knowing you for about two hours.” 
“Mavbe I did,” said George modestly. “I 
till IT became him 
sort of brothe 
all 


what a 
Alfred 
ubout it 


persuasive gink my 
Anyway, told 
and I started in to show her 
a pretty good sort of Johnnie 
oughtn't to be 
it was evidently 


Was. she me 
Wills 


down 


mporary 


whole who turned 
for whi 
insanity She saw my point 

And it’s right?” 

Absolutely, if only we ul online 
oOrve Hlow (oes that lth 
fernal sleuth 
seems to have 

[ guess 


merely te 


all 


much 
intend to stay here 
taken root.” 
thinks that 


ooner or late 


(ré 


bound 


ind ts lan 


he you're 


to come back 


ing for you.” 
He’s an absolute tuisance.” said 

(seorge We were moving toward the 

mpanionway, to go below for lunch 
when a boat hailed u We went to the 
side and looked over 
It’s my uncle.” said George 
| \ stout man came up the gangwa 
| Hello, George.” he said Get m 


etter?” 

I think you are fo 
brother.” said George \l ni 
\ifred Lattaker.” 

How’s that?’ 


IT am George’s brothel Alfred \re 


1m Inele Augustus?” 
The stout man stared at him 
You're very like George.” he said 
so evel me tells me.” 
And "ure en Alfred 
I tn 
| lad ike t Tilt rl i ess Wit ! 
| moment Ile « ked ix eve at 
I sidled off and ent be At the { 
f the companion steps IT met Voule 
I beg il I ir nid Voule If 
would be nvente | 1} r 
‘ave the hafterne ft 
} I } » I thy ol 
! Absolute 1h N , 
¢ f e fe rsp | 
i ¢g e | I t tte 


that George 
on the 


Alfred earns 


had 


as I was going 


unel George didn’t show up 
I was waylaid by 


had 
sir 


a 
the 


our 
Pilbeam 
your 


girl 
I beg 
Voules ask you for 
I didn’t see 
but 
nbout it, 
Yes, I 
off.” 


She 


She been crying 
buc did M1 
afternoon?” 

was of 
worked up 


pardon 
the 

business it 
all 


what 


hers she seemed 


so I told het 


have given him the afternoon 


broke down Absolutely collapsed 


Devilish unpleasant it was. I'm hopeless 


in a situation like this After I'd said, 
“There, there!” which didn't seem to help 
much, IT hadn't any remarks to make. 

“He s-said he was going to the tables 
to gamble away all his savings and then 
shoot himself, because he had nothing 
left to live for.” 

I suddenly remembered the spat in the 
small hours outside my stateroom door 
I hate mysteries. I meant to get to the 
bottom of this. I couldn’t have a really 


valet«like Voules 
e shooting himself up 
the girl Pilbeam was at the 
the thing. I questioned her 

| questioned 
hivm 


first-class 
plane 


going about 
Kvidently 
bottom of 
She sobbed 
more I was 
vielded up the 
kiss her 
trouble 


her some 
And eventually 
facts Voules had seen Gee 
the night before 

Things 
gether I 
‘Lhere 
persuasive 
got to be eased as 
couldn’t afford 
genius for 

I found Geo 


she 
ree 
: that was the 
in fo 
went up to interview 
was going to be another for 
Alfred \ mind had 
Stella’s had been l 
fellow with his 
au trouser crease 


ge on the What 


to 


George 


be: piece themselves 


to lose a 
preserving 


foredeck. 


is it Shakespeare or somebody says about 
seme Johnnie’s face being sicklied o’er 
with the pale cast of care?’ George’s was 
like that He looked green 

Through with your uncle?” I said 

He grinned a ghostly grin 

There isn’t any uncle.” he said 
There isn’t any Alfred. And there 
isn’t any money.” 

Explain yourself, old top.” I said 

It won't take long The old crook 
has spent every penny of the trust 
Honey He's beer ut it for veurs evel 
since IT was a kid When the time came 
to cough up, and IT was due to see that 
he did it, he went to the tables in the 
hope of a run of luck, and lost the last 
remnant of the stuff He had to find a 
way of holding me for a while and post 
poning the squaring of accounts while he 
got away, and he invented this twin 
brothet business He knew I should 
find out sooner or later, but meanwhile 
he would be able to get off to South 
America, which he has done. He's on 
his way now,” 

You let him go!” 

What could T de?’ T can’t afferd to 
make a fuss with that man Sturgis 
around. IT can’t prove there’s no Alfred 
when my only chance of sidestepping 
prison is to be Alfred.” 

Well, vou’ve made things right for 


urself with Stella Vanderleyv. anyway.” 


{ said, to cheer him up 
What's the good of that now I’ve 
“ily any mone nd one prospects 
Llow cal I m Hie 
I pondered 
It looks to me, old top Tsnidat last 
as if things were in a bit of a mess 
You've guessed it said pw 7 
(,eorge 
He didn’t seem pining to have me 
round t that moment I left him 
SPENT the afternoon musing on Life 
| If vou come to thin f it. what a 
eer thi Life i So unlike anythi 
se, don't ou know, if ou see what I 
meal Af any moment ou may be 
trolling peacefully along, and all the 
tin Life's waiting around the corner to 
soak it to vou good. You can't tell when 
vou may be going to get yours. Its all 
dashed puzzling Here wus wor old 
(Gleorge. as Well-meaning a fellow as evel 
tepped, getting <witted all over the ring 
thie mond of Fate Wha That's what 
I asked n f Just Life. dont vou 
" That there was to it 
It wa ‘ 1 si . ‘ whe \ 
| | visit of the da irrived Phere 
class to this ‘ He was a count 
We were itting 1 ifterdeck ii 
‘ of the evening kl Marsha 
I> Sfturgi MI \ ‘ ‘ Stell: 
(+f ve 1 | v hie ‘ iit \\ 
1 lee ta ot Cre i I ad Ma 
} ivgvesting | ivi PLLIty 1 
’ “ en } tis Ile i \ 
ws Sig \ p w f 
‘ I 
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We were just arguing the thing out 


when the visitor appeared Ile was a 
well-built, stiff sort of Jolumnic lle spoke 
with a German accent 

Mr. Marshall?” he said Iam Count 


Fritz von Céslin 
Highness” 


equerry to hi sere 


he clicked his heels togethe 


nud saluted the Prince of Saxburg 

Liegnitz.” Mrs. Vanderley jumped up 
Why, Count.” she said What ages 

since we met at Washington! You re 


member?” 

“Could IT ever forget’ And the charm 
ing Miss Stella, she is well?” 

Stella, you remember Count Fritz?’ 

Stella shook hands. 

“And how is the Prince?” 
asked Mrs. Vanderley “What a terrible 
thing to have happened !” 

“I rejoice to say that my high-born 
master is better. He has regained con 
sciousness, and is sitting up and taking 
nourishment.” 

“That’s good,” said old Marshall 

“In a spoon only,” sighed the Count 
“Mr. Marshall, with your permission, I 
should like a word with Mr. Sturgis.” 

“Mr. who?’ 

The gimlet-eyed sport came forward 

“T am Denman Sturgis, at your 
service.” 

“The deuce you are! 
coing here?” 


poor dear 


What are you 


“Mr. Sturgis.” explained the Count, 
“graciously volunteered his services—” 

‘l know But what’s he doing here?” 

“T am waiting for Mr. George Lat 
tuker, Mr. Marshall.” 

‘Eh?’ 

“You have not found him?’ asked the 
Count anxiously 


“Not yet, Coynt But 
shortly. I know what he looks like now 
This gentleman is his twin brother. They 
vre doubles.” 

“You are sure this 
Mr. George Lattaker?” 


I hope to do so 


gentleman is not 


NEORGE put his foot down firmly on 

J the suggestion Don't go mixing me 
up With my brother,” he said. “I am Al 
fred. You can tell me by my mole.” 

He exhibited the mole He was tak 
ing no risks 

The Count regret 


clicked his tongue 


fully. “I am sorry,” he said. 
George didn’t offer to console him 
“Don’t worry,” said Sturgis He 
won't escape me I shall find him.” 
“Do, Mr. Sturgis, do And quickly 


Find swiftly that man.” 

“What!” shouted George 

“That voung man, George Lat 
taker, who, at the risk of his life 
my high-born master from the assassin.” 
sat down suddenly 

get you.” he said feebly 
wrong, Mr. Sturgis,” went 

We leaped to the conclu 
that the owner of 
you found was also the assail 
ant of my high-born muster We 
wrong. I have heard the story from his 
Serene Highness’s own lips He wus 
passing down a dark street when a ruf 
finn in a mask sprang out upon him 
Doubtless he had been followed from the 
(Casino, where he had been winning heay 
ily My 


noble young 


noble 


saved 


Ceorge 
I don't 
“We were 
on the Count 
sion wus it not so? 
the hat 
were 


high-born master was taken by 


urprise He was felled ut before he 
lost consciousness he perceived a young 
man in evening dre wearing the hat 


vou found, running swiftly toward him 
The hero engaged the assassin in combat 
high-born master 
more. His Serene Highness asks 
edly ‘Where is my 
His gratitude is princely He 
this voung man to reward him. Ah, you 
should be proud of your brother, sil 


amd my remembers no 
repeat 
brave preserver: 


seeks fol 


Thanks,” said George limp) 
“And you, Mr. Sturgis, you must re 
double your efforts You must search 


the land: you must scour the sea to find 


Lattaker.” 


(,eorge 


they 
De 
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hall thet trouble,” 


tvke 


"kh needn't 
iid a voice from the gangways 
It was Voules His face was flushed, 
his hat was on the back of his head 
he was smoking a fat cigal 
I'll tell vou where to find George Lat 


nnd 


tuker,” he shouted 
who was staring 
“Yes, look at me,” he yelled 
You won't be the first 
‘oo’s stared at the Mys 
‘oo Won for two 
I'll be heven with you 
Lattaker. I'll learn 
poor man’s ’eart. Mr. 
Marshall and gents, this morning I was 
on deck, and I over’eard ‘im plotting to 
put up a gyme on you. They'd spotted 
that gent there as a detective, and they 


I glared at George 

at him 
Look at me 
this hafternoon 
terious Strynger 
without 
now, Mr 


‘ours 
a break 

Blooming 
you to break a 


arranged that Blooming Lattaker was 
to pass ‘imself hoff as ‘is hown twin 
brother, And if you wanted proof, 


looming Pepper tells ‘im to show them 
and ’e’d swear George ‘adn’t 
Those were ‘is very words. That 
man there is George Lattaker, Hesquire, 
and let ‘im deny it if ’e can.” 

got up. 

“T haven't the least desire to deny it, 
Voules.” 

Mister Voules, if you please.” 

‘It’s quite true,” he said, turning to 
the Count “The fact is, I had rather 

foggy recollection of what happened 
last night. I only remembered knock 
ing some one down, and, like you, I 
jumped to the conclusion that I must 
have assaulted his Serene Highness.” 

Then you are really George Lat 
taker?’ asked the Count 

‘T am.” 

‘*Ere, what does hall this mean?” de 
manded Voules 

‘Merely that I saved the life of his 
Serene Highness the Prince of Saxburg 
Liegnitz, Mr. Voules.” 

‘It’s a swindle!” began Voules, when 
there was a sudden rush, and the girl 
Pilbeam bucked center, sending me into 
old Marshall’s chair, and flung herself 
into his arms 

“Oh, Harold !” she cried, “I thought you 
were dead. I thought you'd shot yourself.” 

He sort of braced himself together to 
fling her off, then he 


‘is mole, 


one 


(ieorge 


and seemed to 


think better of it, and fell into the 
clinch. It was all dashed romantic, don’t | 
you know, but there are limits 

Voules, you’re fired,” I said 


said Think I was 
voing to stop on now I’m a gentleman of 
kmma, my dear. 
your ‘at, 


‘Oo cares?’ he 


property’ Come along, 





Give a month’s notice and get 


and I'll take you to dinner at Ciro’s,” 
And you, Mr. Lattaker,” said the 
Count, “may IT conduct you to the pres 


ence of my high-born master? He wishes | 


te: show his gratitude to his preserver.” | 
You sure may,” said George. “May 
1 have my hat, Mr. Sturgis?” 
HERE’S just one bit more. After | 


dinner that night I came up for a 
smoke, and, strolling on to the foredeck, 
into George and Stella. 


almost bumped 


They seemed to be having an argument, 
I’m not sure,” she was saying, “that 


I believe that a man can be so happy 
that he wants to kiss the nearest thing 
in sight, as you put it.” 
Don't vou’? “Well, as it 
happens, I'm feeling just that way how 
I coughed, and he turned round 


said George 


Hello, Reggie,” he said. 

Hello George,” I said “Lovely 
night.” 

Beautiful,” said Stella 


The moon,” T said 

Corking,.” said George 

Lovely.” said Stella 

And look at the reflection of the stars 
on the 
caught my eve. “Beat it,” he 
I beat it 


(;eorge 
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“Price Maintenance” 
and the “Golden Rule” 


No. 


HAVE been giving a great deal of study and 
careful thought to the question of “Price Main- 
tenance” and the more I learn about it, the 

more eager I become to pass along the many strong 
arguments in favor of it. I cannot see how it can 
fail to appeal to any lover of the “Square Deal” 
and “Fair Play”, if one will but analyze it and 
think about it. 


If you and I want good goods, we must be willing 
to pay the price; but each one of us wants to feel 
that every other one is helping to maintain high 
standards by paying the same price. Don’t we? 
If we do, then we cannot consistently justify any 
participation in “cut price” operations either on the 
part of others or—ourselves. Here’s where the 
“Golden Rule” confronts us in business and, while 
we are still a long way off from conditions such as 
I can close my eyes and think about, we miust 
have our Ideals if we ever expect to get anywhere. 


The precept of “live and let live” is bound up in 
the “Golden Rule”, and one of the big, practical, 
and essential factors in the application and success- 
ful operation of that doctrine is the elimination of 
the “cut price” practice and the firm establishment 
of the policy of “Price Maintenance”. 


With a fair price and a fair profit, “Price Mainte- 
nance” works in the interest of Competition, in the 
interest of the Manufacturer, in the interest of the 
large and small Dealer, and in the interest of 
the Consumer. If the price is too high and the 
profit unreasonable, it reacts automatically upon 
the manufacturer and, in order to protect himself, 
he is promptly compelled to readjust prices and 
So, you, as the Consumer, 
have nothing to worry about in the matter. The 
Consumer is the court of last resort in the question 
of the fairness of the price, because he holds the 


profits on a fair basis. 


purse strings, and the Manufacturer simply must 
govern himself accordingly or go out of business. 


You are vitally interested in this question of the 
“established price” —the same price at all times, in all 
places, to each one alike—and I am trying to show 
you, in these Bulletins and the special statements 
that are published from time to time in Collier’s 
Weekly, that your own personal interest, as well 
as your desire to practice the “Golden Rule” in 
business, requires that you do your part in the 
interest of “Price Maintenance’. 


137 Manager Advertising Department—Collier’s Weekly 
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The aa 


N ‘the good old days” 

ceries were sold in bulk, when 

strolled and rolled over the 

ing her inquisitive nose or her soft, velvet 
paws into the butter tub and occasionally jump- 
ing into the uncovered sugar barrel, we didn’t 
read so much about germs and microbes as 
we do today—pbut they were there just the 
same, raising big families and having a merry 
time! 


when nearly all gro- 
“tabby” 
counter, stick- 


We are becoming more educated every day 
and no sane woman cares to take chances with 
her own and her family’s health once she has 
learned of the contaminations to which uncov- 
ered bulk goods are exposed. 


illustration at the head of this 
grocer to 


Look at the 
page. What 
handle her corn meal or her sugar or anything 
else that she is going to give her family to eat, 
right after he has been patting the cat, curry- 
combing his horse, or blacking his shoes? 
Try as he may to keep his hands clean, they 
are simply bound to collect germs; and germs 


woman wants the 


oe 


> 
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BOARD OF HEALTH 
WESTFJELD, MASS 


Enclosed 
silver, for whick,gend me 
Book of Pure Pods.” 

+ 


d 10 cents in stamps or 
The Westfield 


Post Office 





My Grocer 


Address 





Some of the Trade-Marked Foods used in 
my home 





Are you in sympathy with Collier's fight for 
Pure Food ? 


the Cat, and the Microbe 


are expensive things to buy, when mixed with 
your food! 


Today, most groceries are sold in sealed 
protected from dust, dirt, 
Those food products that, be- 


are still sold mostly in 


packages germs, 
and moisture. 
cause of their nature, 
bulk, or loose, should be kept covered-——and 
you should insist upon it, as do other women 


in other towns. 

But even many of the package goods are 
impure, adulterated, below standard, or mis- 
branded 
buy? There is one way and only one way 


and how are you to know what to 


send for a copy of 


“The Westfield Book 
of Pure Foods” 


and use it as your guide in the purchase of 
food products. 
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The Westfield Board of Health has been 
examining and testing foods for many years, 
solely in the interest of the Consumer, and the 
products that have been found to measure up 
to the high standards of honesty, wholesome- 
listed 
and classified, and printed in an indexed book 

The Westfield Book of Pure Foods. It is 
the only book of its kind in the world and a 
copy should be in every home in America. 
It is already the buying guide for thousands of 
Have you 


ness, purity, and nutrition have been 


families and a guard to their health. 
your copy? 

The National pure food laws are so lax 
that they do not protect you and your 
family ; and the only way that you can “be 
sure your food is pure’’ is to buy by the 
Westfield book. It is not an “advertising 
scheme” in any sense of the word. It has 
nobody’s axe to grind but yours. Send for it 


and know why. Ten cents and the attached 


coupon will bring it to you. 










Here are shown some of the Westfield Pure Food Senden 








qe Seuveeneeee0e5s 


0 ee 





\ \ , 
gsaoaaeamwaeaqgaqae & 


the national joy smoke 


has put the “Indian Sign” 
on all the tongue-broiling, 
smartweed brands. P. A. 
can’t bite your tongue nor 
any man’s, patented pro- 
cess removes the sting. 


Sold everywhere in 5c bags, 
10c tins, pound and half- 
pound humidors. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO. 
Winston-Salem, N. C, 


x 2 
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Heat that out-tricks cold! 


Jack Frost is nimble and seeks every 
advantage to gain the mastery of 
Cold over Comfort. Disease germs 
flourish when the body is shivery — 
or when the big blood vessels at the 
ankles are chilled. Just as you pro- 
tect the water pipes in your home 
against freezing, so you should pro- 
tect your blood vessels and body’s 
vitality against drafty rooms and 
cold floors by putting in the only j , 

heating outfit that invariably out- 4 . 
wits and out-tricks the bleakest 5 te 
winter weather— — a 





r 


MERICAN 4 !) TAI High winds cannot arrest nor chilling 
/ \ ‘Ai~ cold offset the ample flow of warmth 


BOILERS from IDEAL Boilers and AMERICAN 
Radiators. They radiate nothing but 
cleanly, healthful warmth— suited to an athlete, or a baby and the family pets. 


RADIATORS 





AMERICAN Radiators are built in many heights, widths and shapes, which admit their location in 
any convenient part of a room, hall or vestibule—to meet and bar out the cold. They out-trick the 
cold at all exposed points. AMERICAN Radiators are made in symmetrical, plain 

and ornamental patterns, which take bronze or enamel-paint finish in tints to match 

perfectly any furnishings, however artistic. 


Made in curves, corners, with plate-warming oven, high-legs, carpet-feet, and with ventilating attach- 
ments for insuring liberal volumes of freshly warmed air throughout the build- 
ing. IDEAL Boilers are self-acting. Kindle the fire once a year, put in 
coal once or twice a day, take up ashes every other day, and your rooms are 
automatically kept evenly warm. 


No parts to wear or burn out, warp or loosen — will outlast your building. Our immense 
annual sales in America and Europe enable us to offer IDEAL Boilers and AMERICAN 
Radiators at a cost no greater than asked for ordinary outfits— at prices now easily 


7 . 4 ~ 
A No. 2-19-W IDEAL Boiler and 340 Within reach of all. Accept no substitutes. 


sq. ft. of 38-in. AMERICAN Radia . " 
pagan Kr owner $160, were a Act now. Six months cold weather ahead! Out-trick Jack Frost as long as your building endures, and save The fire in an IDEAL Boil 


toheat thiscottage. At this price the enough in fuel, repairs, doctor-bills, care-taking and household cleaning to quickly repay cost. Easily put er need not be rekindled in 
goods can be bought of any reputable, . ° ° an entire heating season. 
competent Fitter. This did not include into o!d or new cottages, farm houses, flats, schools, churches, stores, public buildings, etc., without disturb- One charging of coal easily 


cost of labor, pipes, valves, freight,etc., ing old heaters until ready to build fire in the new. Learn how to save heating-dollars by asking for free sts through the longest 
which are extra, and vary according to a ) : ~ zero night. There can be 
climatic and other conditions. catalog “‘ Ideal Heating. Write today no fuel waste. 
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We have also brought out the first genuinely practical, automatic, durable Vacuum Cleaner. ALL the dirt and trash are drawn from the rooms \ . 
through small iron suction pipe leading to big, sealed dust-bucket in cellar. Attach hose to suction pipe opening in baseboard of any central room, 
turn an electric button to start the machine in cellar, and with a few gentle strokes of the hollow, magical ARCO WAND, you instantly and 
thoroughly clean carpets, rugs, floors, walls, ceilings, draperies, moldings, mattresses, drawers, corners, crevices, etc. Put with ease into any 
old or new dwelling or building. Costs little monthly for electricity to run. isk for catalog of ARCO WAND Vacuum Cleaner. 
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swwasim AW ERICAN RADIATOR COMPANY »«222222 
816-822 S. Michigan Avenue 
Chicago 
PRRs 


eee eee 


No exclusive agents. 











Public Showrooms at Chicago, New York, Boston, Providence, Philadelphia, Washington, Baltimore, Buffalo, Pittsburgh, Cleveland, Cincinnati, Detroit, Atlanta, Birmingham, New Orleans, 
Indianapolis, Milwaukee, Omaha, Minneapolis, St. Paul, St. Louis, Kansas City, Denver, Seattle, Portland, Spokane, San Francisco, Los Angeles, 
Toronto, Brantford (Ont.), London, Paris, Brussels, Berlin, Cologne, Milan, Vienna. 
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